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Let them cenſure : hs care 1? 
The Herd of Criticks I defie. 

Let the Wretches know, [ write 
Regardleſs of their Grace: or Spight, 
No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Youtig 
Govern the Numbers of my Song. 

All that They approve is ſweet: 

And All is Senſe, thar They repeat, 
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Lapits, 


I is expected from every 
: 5 One that appears in Print, 
28 that he ſhould give ow 
oz Account of Himſelf, and 


HD 


his _ And, I know, you pretty 


Ladies love to know All. 


For myſelf, Ladics . -I aflure you, 
it is not now, (if ever.) worth your 
knowing, whaher I am a black Man or 
fair, tall or ſhort, good t- -mper d or a 


Churl: So III wave this Point ; and the 


more willingly, becauſe a Man can ne- 


yer ſay too little of Himfelf. 
Aa. And 


iv The Epi le Dearcatory. | 


Al I will not detain you with 4 
long formal Story Concerning the en- 


ſuing Pieces. Know thus mich in 


dt they were moſtly t he Com- 
poſitions of my more Juvenile Years, 
the Trifflings of my idle Hours: That 


they have been ſcatter d up and down 


in the publick Papers, in no very ad- 
vantag ous Dreſs: And that chicfly for 
this Reaſon, I have collected them, 


ttim'd them up a little, and added a 
few new ones to fill up this little Vo- 
lume, which 1 humbly offer to the 


Candour of the Fair Sex I hope, La- 
dics, you will 4% find ſomet hing to 
ae; and none of you any thing to 
offend. I haye not without Realon, 
Ladies, choſen you to be my Patroneſe 
ſes: For ſuch is your gemleneſs, that 
you know how to pardon an Error ; 
and ſuch your Intlucy. ce oyer the Male 


World, 


The pill Dedicatory v 


World, that you can vin them over 
into Favour and Applauſe. 


Now, Ladies, I have only to ſay 
ſomething pretty in your Praiſe, and. 
then ( like a true modern Dedicator) 1 


' ſhall acquit myſelf in a plauſible Man- 


ner. And what a glorious Field have 


I here to expatiate m! With what De- 
light do I enter upon fo plcaſing a 


Task! How can I glory (and glory [ 


will) that I have for my Patrons the 


lovelieſt, faireſt, Part of the Creation 


Other Dedicators are torc'd to flatter, 


and dreſs up their Patrons witli borrow'd 
Honours. But here, Ladies, there is no 
need, there can be no room. In Tou is 
united the bright Collection of all char. 
is amiable, all Tar i is charming. How 
might I adorn my Page wich the 


ſhining Deſcriprion, and crowd into it 4. 
thouſand Gems, all your Beauties or 


B 3 Body, 


vi The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


Body, your Graces of Mind! Your Eyes! 


Lips! Checks! Mein! Air! Voice! 


Shape! Cc. Oc. Oc. Numberleſs o- 


Ther Elegancies! But to be particular 


here, would be----to be endleſs; and 1 


ſhould want room to aſſure You, that 
"ant, 


Ladies, 
Tour moſt devoted, 
and moſt obedient, 
Humble Servait, 
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Miſcellaneous Works, Oc. 


To: LAIIX. 


AO U were very urgent with me 


Thoughts upon Love. I wou'd 
not pretend to inform a young 
Lady of your Experience at this 
time of Day; yet would teſtify 
my Readineſs to obey. your gentle Impolitions. 


A dry Diſcourſe, I know, will not go down 


with your gay Temper; | cannot therefore 
better anſwer your Defires than by preſenting: 


you with a Scrap of Poetry; which pleaſe to, 
accept, as zollows, 52 


On Love. 
| Love is an Ocean vaſt, immenſe ! where /a:/; 
A num'rous Croud, and Fortune plays the Gates. 


Sweetly ſerene it's Haves ſalute our Eyes; 
But vext with S7orms, in dreadful Ses rife; 


Deluded, we the fair Temptation try, 
3 houghtleſs what Horrors in it's_treach'rous. 
(Boſom lye. 
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t'other Day to give you my 
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To diff rent Views, our diff'rent Courſe we ger; 
That way leads Love, and Lucre draws us here: 
For oft vile 4vrice lurks in Love's ſoft Guiſe; 3 
The nobleſt Paſſion cloaks the meaneſt Vice. 


Tu Es ; the bright Confines of the riſing Sun 
Attract, like him, their daily Tour to run. 
Zealous they pay their due Returns of Praiſe, 
And joy to bleſs the Influence of his Rays; 
With fervent Duty their Devotions pour, 
And Pe: fian-like, the radiant Power adore. 


138 THroseE ſeek for Wealth i in India s ſooty Soil, 
= = And drudge and ſweat beneath the ſultry Toil ; 
| ; 1 Bale, laviſh Souls ! who dig the golden, Oar; 
I; Made Wretches, to encreaſe their lordid Store. 


| Wutr x to the North's inhoſ pitable Coalts, 
0 Midſt the ſharp, Rigours of eternal Froſts, 
Some joyleſs ſteer (lo Love, and Fate wills ſo) 
7 hro Seas of Ice and frozen Wilds of Snow. 


UNHAPPy Mortals! led thro? all Extreams, 
For Beauty's painted Shades, or Honours 
(golden Dreams. 


bb oi Br now my Hand is in, Madam, I muſt 
18; not let you go ſo without ſome A pplication, of 
Wi! the forego! ng Allegory. 


„„ 
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On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 9 


1 (1) 
Los v in the boundleſs Seas of Love, 
Bereft of kind Relief, 
By the unfriendly Pow'rs above 
Toſt to and fro | wildly rove 
On Haves of endleſs Grief, 


Bor oh! my Lalia, heav'nly Fair, 
Be thou my gentle Guide; 
Shine with propitious Light, bright Star; 
Condutted by thy tender Care, 
I ſtem the rapid Tide, 


a £32) 
T x y benign Influence then diſplay, 
Th' unhappy Wand'rer fave: 
For once depriv'd of thy kind Ray, 
In Shades of black Deſpair I ſtray, 
And periſh in the Fave. * 
MA DAM, I return you my Thanks for gi- 
ving me this Opportunity to ſerve you: And 
whenever you ſhall pleaſe to impoſe fret Com- 
mands, the Obligation ſhall lie upon 


Tour humble Servant. 
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4 
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Reflections on private DEFAMAT10N; 
Occaſion'd by an accidental Viſit to my Lady 
11 r. 


T my Return bother Day from my Lady 
* Tattle's (for her Ladyſhip does me the 


Honour of her Notice) I mounted my Garret 


with an unuſual Lightneſs, and having plac'd 


myſelf on my little Tripod, with a Farthing- 


candle by me, my favourite Cat ſprung for- 


ward to me with cager Joy, and greeted my 


Arrival with a purring Song. Charm'd with 
the grateful Tribute of my fond little Subject, 


I look'd round the peaceful Borders of my 


petty Kingdom, and ſurvey'd my {mall Trea- 
ſures, a few ſelect Authors, with ſuch Compla- 
ceney and ſerene Delight, as is unknown to 
ſceptred Monarchs amidſt all the Splendors of 


their gilded Palaces. At once my Heart be- 


gan to dilate, and a ſudden Tide of Joy ruſh'd 
in upon me, and ſwell'd to ſuch Size my lit- 
tle Breaſt, that no longer containing the rap- 
turous Extacy, I burſt out into the following 
Soliloguy, _ 
x6 V ELCOM E, thrice welcome, thou bliſ- 
ful Retreat, my Garret! Aerial Seat, high- 
ra ſed above the Notice of what paſſes below 
among the giddy Croud. Here ſecluded from 
the noiſy World, I paſs my happieſt, ſweeteſt 
Moments in the noble Reiearches of Wi” 
and 


On feveral OCCASIONS. 11 
and Truth. And you my dear Authors, thrice 


welcome to my Soul! My Cicero, and Seneca, my 
Boyl, and Locke ; my Sherlock, and Tillotſon ; 
and ye whole illuſtrious Tribe of Philoſophers 
and Divines! Hail ſweet Companions and wiſe 
Directors of my Liſe! Companions that ad- 
miniſter Pleaſures unmix'd with Pain and Guilt ; 
and Counſellours that adyiſe without Trea- 
chery and Deceit, With you converſing I 
charm away the Cares of Lite, and ſooth my 
Soul into calm and repoſe. Welcome too, 
ſweet artleſs Animal, thou pretty little Droll 
of Nature, whoſe quaint Airs and unaffected 
Gambols divert my leiſure Hours from the 
Labours of the Mind, and afford an agreable 
Scene of innocent Entertainment.” 

THz Riſe of theſe Reflections was owing, 
as J obſerv'd, to an accidental Viſit to my 
Lady, Her Ladyſhip has a natural Vivacity 
of Temper, a Fluency of Speech, with a ready 
Turn of Wit. Furniſh'd with theſe winning 
Accompliſhments of a ſprightly Genius, how 
much might ſhe contribute (did ſhe innocently: 
employ them) to enliven Converſation, and 
heighten the Pleaſures of Society ! But on the 
contrary, as if Nature had ſupply'd her with 
theſe ſhining Talents only for Miſchief, and to 
be a Scourge to Mankind, the Edge of her 
Wit is turn'd upon all her Acquaintance, and 
whole Hecatombs of Characters fall a Sacriuce 
to her Pride, and bleed beneath the Wounds 
of her virulent Tongue. There is ſomething 

| even 


12 POE MS, &c. 


even in the moſt Spotleſs and Unblamable that af. 
fords her Matter of Scoff and Ridicule. Thus 
Virtue itſelf is unhappily put on the ſame Footing 


with Vice, and is equally ſubject to the Eafhes 
and Cenſures of Scandal and Defamation; there 
is only this mortifying Difference between 
them, Virtue bluſhes, is abaſh'd, is ſtabb'd to 
the Heart; while Vice looks bold, grins un- 
afham'd, and wards off the Wound with a well- 
arm'd Front of Braſs. : : 
Bur to return to her Ladyſhip. She is 
the daily Poſt of all that 8 in the Neigh- 
bourhood, which ſhe publiſhes to the World 
in the blackeſt Characters. She looks upon her- 
felf as a Woman of Importance; but in the 


Eyes of the World, ſhe is frivolous, imperti- 


nent, and vain. She is careſs'd (as ſhe thinks) 
at every Houſe ſhe haunts ; but is in reality ha- 
ted, deteited, deſpis'd: And what outward Re- 
ſpect and Honours are paid her, is (as the 
Worſhip paid by the Indians to the Devil) to 


avert her Malice, and prevent the miſchievous 


Effects of her malignant Power. Thus are 
Witches treated with Civility for Fear of the 
black Spells of their evil Lg: e 


LEA P no ſooner paid my Devoirs, and was 


well ſeated, but immediately I was regal'd 
with the uſual Flouriſhes of her Wit. Ten 
thouſand Characters were torn in pieces, and 
the Reputations of whole Families havock'd 
with a general Maſſacre. You may well ima- 
gine, I was all this time upon the Rack. There 
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On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 13 


was nothing but Ruin, Deſtruction, and Deſo- 
lation. I wiſh'd myſelf well out of this Houſc 
of Slaughter. Immediately I froze, ſhuddred, 


grew Pale. When lucky for me, my Lady 


obſerv'd it. I reply'd, it was a ſudden ſhi ver- 
ing Fit; that I fear'd it boded me no good; 
ſo begg'd to be excus'd ; took my Leave; and 
eſcap'd. Not half the Joy teels the poor Spar- 
row, that has juſt freed itſelf by ſome lucky 


Accident from the Talons of the Hawk; nor 


exults ſo much the little Mouſe, that has made 


dis Eſcape from the Cat's Paw. 


FROM whence can proceed fo deteſtable a 


Practice, that Man commences a Foe to Man, 


and adds to the common Heap of the Calami- 
ties of Life? Whence is it, that this poiſon- 
ous Viper, this faſhionable Vice, is fo har- 
bour'd and cheriſh'd in almoſt every Breaſt ? 
Has not Nature divided to us ſufficient IIls, 
but we mult ſtudy to aggravate each other's 
Grief ? Deprav'd State! Unhappy Lot of Mor- 
tals! „ . 

THE chief Motives, that occur among ma- 


ny others, are Pride and Ignorance: Pride that 


pulls down it's Superiors to it's own Level, 
in order to raiſe itſelf upon their Ruins; and 
Ignorance, which indeed is the Food of Pride; 


for Pride lives and flouriſhes upon Nothing. 


The liberal Sciences, and a diligent Cultiva- 
tion of the Mind wou'd in a great Meaſure 


root out the ſpreading Weeds of Pride, and 


amplant in their Room the Seeds of Humili- 
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to freight themſelves with Diſcourſc. 


14 POE MS, &c, 
ty; wou'd teach us to think more modeſtly of 
ourſelves, and look with an Eye of Tender- 
neſs upon the Errors of Others: As we are all 


in ſome Degree liable to them, and happieſt 


he, who has the leaſt Share of them. 
Tux different Treatment of the fair Sex is 
the great Cauſe, that they are more ſubje& 
to this. Failing, I am treating of. They are 
(I Jops they'll pardon a Truth) educated be- 
low Man, but ador'd above Angels. What, 
are not their Capacities as extenſive, their Fan- 
cies as lively, their Wit as penctrating, and 
(in a Word) their Minds as rational, in gene- 
ral, as Our's? If their Judgment is not ſo 
manly and ſolid, it is altogether owing to 
the Want of Improvement. — But what ! did 


I talk of ſolid Judgment? Shall then your fine 
Ladies rack their tender Brains for fold Judg- 


ment, and commence, one and all, Philoſo- 
phers in Petticoats? Mon/trum horrendum ! Muſt 


they give up at once their dear Folly, and 


diſcard all their tender Nonſence? What 3. 


Sight of pretty Faces wou'd there be ſpoil'd * 
How many gay Looks obſcur'd 15 a dull 
plodding pedantic Air ?!—— Thus for Want 
of juit and noble Sentiments, their Heads are 
crouded with Nothing but Levity, and thei: 
Minds ſtarv'd for want of proper Nutriment. 
They're forced to roam abroad to furniſh out 
Ideas, and to have Recourſe to the Tea-table: 


E 


* * 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS 15 


Bur I have fo great a Tenderneſs for the 
Fair Sex, that J mult plead in fayour of them, 


and ha their Errors of this Kind more to 


their Misfortune than Fault. But what ſhall. 


we ſay in Vindication of our own Sex, 


when we find this Contagion ſpread widely 
amongſt them? Nay more what is Mat- 
ter of Shame and Wonder, even among Men 
of Literature and Underſtanding? But the Sur- 


prize ceaſes, when we find it owing to an ef- 


feminate Emulation of the Fair, to court their 
Eſteem. It were to be wiſh'd that thoſe Wo- 
men's- men were dreſs'd up in their Petticoats, 
as a Mark of Ignominy, and made to ſpin at 
their Ladies Feet, like Hercules at Madam 
Omphale's! ] know, to crack, an ill-natur'd 
Joke, tho' at the Expence of another's Re- 
putation, and to make a ſmart Repartee, tho? 
ever ſo rude, purchaſes a Man a little pitiful 
Applauſe, and is look'd upon now a- days as a 
ſure Indication of Wit and Politeneſs. I 

IF we look back into paſt Ages, we find 
our wiſer Fore-fathers entertaining themſelves 
upon far other Topics. Their Tables were 
not (like our modern Tea-tables) ſweetned with 
the malicious Enquiries of Scandal, but ſeaſon'd 


with the nobler Reſearches into Nature. They 


did not pry into the Conduct of their Neigh- 


| bours, to expoſe them; but ſearch'd into the 
_ eternal Difference of moral Good and Evil, 
to reform their own Manners. Thus theſe. 


wite Heathens by the mere Light of Nature, 
5 acted 
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16 POEMS, &e, 
ated almoſt up to e ee whereas we 


Chriſtians amidſt the Brightneſs of the Goſpel 
fink even below Paganiſm itſelf: To the im- 
mortal Honour of modern Politeneſs ! 

WHAT ſhall we not, grave Mr. Cenſor, in- 
dulge then a little innocent Raillery ? 
Thus while they ſcatter Fire-brands, Arrows, 
and Death, they readily cry, Are we not in 
Sport? Sed he Nuge ſeria ducunt in Mala. 

he ſophiſtical Dreſs and ſoftning Terms will 
not alter the Nature of Vice. Raillery differs 
as much from Railing, as the undeſigning 
Paſs of a Friend at your Breaſt does from the 
baſe Stab of a Spaniard behind your Back: 
'The one means you only a little Good-nature, 
the other gives you a fatal Wound. 

Mus r Miſs Gibb, becauſe Nature has dealt 
unkindly with her, have an additional Load to 
her Back to groan under, while we in cnc] 
Sport join with Step- mother Nature, and labour 
all we can to heap up her Misfortune? 

Poor Irus wants Money, and honeſt Craſſiis 
Wit, and to their great Comfort and Satis- 
faction, this meets with Jeers, and that with 
Infolence. „ BITE 6 

IMPIUS—— for that Miſcreant I am no 
Advocate. He's a well- ſeaſon'd hardy Rogue; 
He can return Scott for Scott; and revenges his 
Affronts with open Prophaneneſss. 

BUT Atticus methinks ſhould claim ſome 
Veneration. But even his Virtues are no Pro- 
tection to him. They raiſe him high — 
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But they only make him a fairer Mark for 
Envy. Does he worſhip his God? He's a 
ſly Hypocrite. And his Services to Mankind 
are but Baits for Applauſe. Great good Man ! 
How wou'd ſuch Treatment cut. thy gene- 
rous Soul, did not thy Virtues add a con- 
ſtant Serenity; and a native Greatneſs of 
Mind ſupport and comfort thee with it's dif- 


fuſive Influence! 


Coup I hope to cure Invidus of that 
Meanneſs of Spirit; or argue Severa into 
Gentleneſs and Benevolence, I would ſet be- 
fore them the ill Efes of this Vice. What 
Rage and Animolities, what Malice and Re- 
venge, and Blood and Murder it many times 
occaſions : That it unhinges all Socicty and 
is the Bane of every focial Virtue. But it is 


in vain to addreſs myſelf to their Reaſon ; 


ag 1 

I ſhall therefore apply to their Shame, by 
ſetting before them the Character of P; 9+q : 
Example goes beyond Precept. But let me firſt 


8 that I attempt her Picture only in 


iniature, being far unable to paint her 
Beauties in all their Luſtre and full Pro- 
ortion. 
PRO BA is a Lady of ſtrict Virtue, and 
an utter Enemy to all Vice. The former ſhe 
N in all it's Charms, and renders ami- 
y an inimitable Addreſs. Religion 
gives her not a gloomy Caſt of Mind, but 


diffuſes round her a certain Chearf alnefs. Her 
Virtue fits about her with an caſy Air, free 
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from Stiflneſs, clear of Oftentation. For 
Vice Tho' ſhe has the utmoſt Abhorrence 
to it, ſhe chuſes rather to diſcountenance it 
by Example, than attack it in Perſon. Con- 


ſcious of, and trembling at her own Frailties 


and natural Infirmities, ſhe hears not without 
a filent Concern, and ſtudies to extenuate, the 
Lapſes of others. To others Faults ſhe is in- 
deed blind, and only ſeverely intent upon her 


own. If ſhe hears of flagrant Crimes, ſhe 


admoniſhes and reclaims them in a friendly 
Manner, by privately adviſing, without open- 


ly expoling. By all the Good ſhe is belov'd, 
and beheld by the Bad with a ſecret Reve- 


\ rence. She is at once the Example and Shame 


of either Sex: Wou'd the were alſo the Imi- 
tation of Both ! © 


An EL EG v, 


On the Death of . B. who died Dec. 7, 1727 


QI ILL mute, and ſhall the baſe ungrateful 
355 (Muſe 


The Honours due to thy great Tomb refuſe ? 

In filent Sorrow fit, and ſullen Grief, 

Nor ſeek to Duty for her beſt Relief? 

Affect the gloomy Shade and darkſome Grot, 

Bury'd in Silence, loſt, unſeen, forgot ? 
5 | Pine 
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Pine out. a wretched Life in idle Woe ? 
And add new Weight to the afflicting Blow? 
Theſe the Returns, and this the hop'd for Eaſe? 


Sure Grief has Charms, and Torture's taught to 
(pleaſe ! 


Miſtaken Man! a nobles Tribute's due, 
A Tribute worthier Him and worthier You. 
Impious Neglect! And does a Grandſire's Name, 
That ſacred Tie, no Veneration claim? 
He that imparted Life! To His pale Shade 
All Duties unperform'd, all Rites unpaid, 


In dark Oblivion ſhall his Aſhes rot, 


Like Thee unnoted, and like Thee forgot? 
Shall He in future Times ignobly lie, 


| Loft in the Ruins of Obſcurity ? 


Forbid it Heav'n! forbid it all that's Juſt ! 
Ye ſacred Honours of his hollow'd Duſt 


Forbid it! —And do thou, great Sire, excuſe 


The ſilent Sorrows of the mourning Mule. 
Forgive the tender Flowings of her Tears, 
The ſolemn Sadneſs of her prone Cares. | 
Ev'n Tears have Grace! 


Afliction, Lo nly Fair! 


Sweet-ſadly- -plealing, with diſtracted Air, 
How doſt thou make ourPaſhons ebb and flow, 
Greatly adorn'd in all the Pomp of Woe! 
Amidſt the vaſt Sublim'ity of Diſtreſs, 

Too great for Pen to paint, for Tongue Vexpreſs; 
B 2 When 
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| When Language labours, and the Accents fail, 
it Thy Sighs can ſpeak, Tears tell the moving 
Li || N (Tale; 
i With an emphatic Silence can impreſs 
| = Thy Sorrows on the ſympathizing Breaſt. 
ii | | Big ſwells with forcive Eloquence each Sigh, , 
nl Each Drop expreſſive ſhines upon the Eye; 
1 Sighs, Sobs and Tears thy pow'rful Orat'ry! 
| YE Fields and Meads where-e'erI wandring 
1 | : (go, 
„ (To ſeek ſweet Solace to my wakeful Woe) 
Wl And turn my Steps and Eyes, my Eyes like You, 
„ ___ Glitrring with gather'd Drops of pearly Dew; 
it In vain for Solace my ſad Steps I bend, 
=. In vain around my ſick'ning Eyes I ſend; 
1 The Fields and Meads call up afreſh my Woe 
1 The Streams in ſympathizing Murmers flow. 
i"  'TheSylvan Scenes (once gay) in Defert ſpread, 
1 { = Seem all to mourn with Me their Maſter dead, 
itt 1 Nor now with golden Harveſts ſmiling ſtand, 
L | N Robb'd of the Bleſſings of th' induſtrious Hand. 
h | Ĩ)bere the bleſt Man in chearful Solitude, 
| il In humble Virtues eminently Good, 
wn His Life in Health and Innocency ran, .Þ 
bt: Tilling the Ground like the firſt upright Man = 
1 His Hands employ'd in honeſt Exerciſe, ge 
1 His Mind for ever ſoaring to the Skies; 


N F 
No idle Hour expos'd to tempting Vice. ) 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS, 21 

But now from your terreſtrial Plains he's fled, 
And joys the ſtarry Plains above the tread. 
Oh! now to him your flow'ry Treaſures pour, 
Who with rich Plenty crown'd your Eu be- 

N 5 (tore. 
Oh! join your Roſes to my grateſul Verſe, 
To pay the laſt ſad Duties to his Herſe. 


CS RR 33a S322 SSRSSESRS0G2S 
Dick EAs v to Miſs EYEBRIGHT. 


| MAD AM, 


T Els Meſſage is difpatchvd to acquaint 


You, that you have a thouſand winning: 
Graces, a thouſand killing cruel Charms. But 


alas! this is not all: You muſt be inform'd 
further, that they have piercd my Heart with 


a thouſand Darts, and inflicted a thouſand 
fatal Wounds. Now, Madam, (for I mult 
cxpoſtulate with You) why ſhould the Fair, 
who ſeem all that is Innocent, carry about 
them ſuch fatal Arms, and delight in doing 
ſuch murderous Executions? I took You to. 
be an inoffenſive Power; I gaz'd, and ad- 
mir'd you, as I would a beautiful Statue; and 
feaſted on your Charms with a ſweet De- 
light. But alas! my Delight ſoon proved 
my Sorrow. A ſecret Poyſon inſtill'd itſelf 


into my Breaſt; and You, Madam, like the 


murderous Baſilisk, deſtroy'd me with your 
7. Eyes. 


N . 
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22 - POEMS, Oc. 


Eyes. I little thought, unexperienc'd Man! 
that Death lurk'd under fo fair a Form; that 
Miſchief was hid amidſt ſo much Sweetneſs. 
Your Looks have in them ſomething that's 


gentle; and your virgin Heart (if I may give 


a Guels at it) is not infenfible to the tender 


Pathons of Love and Pity, Now it is but 


Juſt. that you who gave the Wound, ſhould 
alſo perform the Cure. To you then alone 


apply, my fair Phyſician ; for you alone 


can reheve my Pain. O let me find you as 


my Thoughts have conceiy'd you, all Gen- 


tleneſs, al! Goodneſs ; and you ſhall ever find 
me in return all made up of Love and Truth. 


OG DPOD CR CEOICN NT CC WON Op 


Addreſs d to ſome P OETICAL young 
LADIES. 


Fireimbus, Pucriſq; canto. Ho. 


* E facred Siſters of th' Honian Choir, 

+ Who tuneful {weep the ſweet harmonious 
. (Tyre, 
Or Delphic Virgins, if ye rather hear, 


And myſtic Sybills more delight your Ear, 
(For oft? like Phebus? famed Prophetic Maid, | 


Hid in th'Receſſes of a ſacred Shade, 
Hard where a Temple rears it's awful Head, 


And trembling Ghoſts hang hov'ring o'er the 


( dead, 


In 


WS 
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In myſtic Numbers myſtic Truths ye ſing. 
Worthy great Phæbus“ Voice and Phabus 
(String) 
Say has ſome Pow'r malignant ſtopp'd your 
(Tongue, 
Or what bleſt God now quaffs the Nectar of 
15 Song? 


89 * * % 2 * - Py * 
* o „ - = * * „ * * 
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At early Mattins how you rais'd your Strains, 

And rous'd from ſluggiſh Dreams the leeping 

g (Svwains? 

« Riſe gentle Youths, the Nymphs 1 wi? 
riſe 


« Riſe, _ Youths, the Sun aſcends the 
(Skies: 


ce How can you ſeal thoſe radiant Ey es in Sleep, 


« And leave fair Maidens' Eyes in Tears to 

(weep ? 
Ah! tile again thoſe lovely Charms diſplay, 
And wound our Souls, and clple the riſing- 


(Day? 


La) 


0 
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ce Sing, tuneful Ny Sk theraviſh'd Swains 


(reply, 
Sing, tuneful Nymohs, the Sun adown the 
(Sky: 


Bs « Why 
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P O ID M 8, Oc, 
« Why does that balmy Breath in Silence lie- 
«© While our ſoft Sorrows breath a gentle Sigh? 


« Sing out our Fates, Kill us with Muſick's 
(Charms, 


1 And take, oh take us dying to your Arms ! 


24 
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RAPTURISSA and PEGASE A. 
A Dialogue. 
RA p. 


V HAT muſt we then be forc'd to draw the 


(Pen, 
And Females wage unequal War with Men? 
How ſhall weak Fe! Les ſecure a ſafe Defence 
Againſt a wanton Scribbler's Inſolence? 
Hard when our Sex mult prove their feeble 
(might 
And againſt Poets Pocteſſes write! 


: P E G. "as | 
RIS E, Rapturiſſu, to ſweet Vengeance riſe, 


Let fierceſt Ligbtnings arm thy angry Eyes; 


Riſe, riſe to Wrath, rouze all the Woman's 
(Pow'rs, 
Thus his ſhall be the Shame; the Conqueſt Our's: 
And well I know, wWhoc'er with Belles contends, 
Short are his Days and ſoon his Glory ends. 
So ſhall our Fame and Honour fair endure, 
From ev'ry future Scribbler's Wit ſecure ; : 
| | O0 
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On ſeveral OC C ASI ONS. 25 


So ſhall each Nymph her full Dominion boaſt, 


No more the Buffoon's Jeſt and Coxcomb's 
(Toaſt ; 


So reign in Beauty and in Wit ſupreme, 
And yielding Hearts with double Charms in- 
(flame. 

RA p. 


Exoucn, enough—l feel the God controll, 
The delphic God ſeize all my raptur'd Soul! 
I ſee, I ſee him puniſh'd by juſt Fate, 

Who raſhly dar'd diſturb our peaceful State. 
Behold, I ſee th' aſſembled Muſes come, 
And awefully pronounce his fatal Doom, 
The buſy Loves around oblequous ſtand 


. Ready to execute the high Command. 


“Bind him, ye Cupids, bind his 1 impious 
(Hands, 


c (Bold, rafh, Offender ) with your ſilken 
(Bands; 

« A Victim on Love's Altar let him bleed, 

« Stabb'd with a Frown, and expiate the Deed; 18 

« Orin Loye's F lames grown out his crembling 
(Breath; 

c Or burning live, and beara living Death. 

6 Thus ſhall the Wretch long curſe the fatal 

(Hour, 
« He violated Beauty's ſacred Power. 


PEG. 
0 Matp, belov'd of Phæbus and the Nine, 
In whoſe ſweet Strains their Inſpirations ſhine, 


Well 
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26 POEMS, Se. 
Well haſt thou ſpoke his Doom, for by this Air, 
This Ogle, Mein, theſe Jetty Locks I ſwear, 
By all the Fires that light theſe radiant Eyes, of 
Deſtin'd to inſtant F ate ne guilty une * 
(dies! 


BY ATT S 8 JOSE N enen 


The READING Muszs, 


SEN. 


RAIN D to the Fables of the Schools, 
Thoſe learned Nurſeries of Fools; 

And danc'd the wild fantaſtic Round 

Of airy Worlds, by Poets found; 

My Brains turn'd with their idle v hims; 


Ranieres vacui, verbaque inania. 


My y Fancy loſt in pleaſing Dreams; 


F cd in viſionary Scene 


Gods, Monſters, All that Fictions feign. 
With holy Awe I bow'd to Jove; 


And pious hymn'd each Morn to Love; 
To Venus oft addreſs'd my Pray'r: 


cc Bright Goddeſs, O thy Suppliant hear.“ 


I ſhudder'd at the grizly Fawns, 

That dire infeſt the rural Lawns; 

The Scorpion-furies and Chimæra's 

Froz'd my chill'd Blood with pannic Terrors. 
Charm'd with the Nymphs, I rang'd the Woods, ® 
Courted the Deities of the Floods : = 1 
Sb 


The Terrors yaniſh with the Tales. 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 2 7 


Shy fled the Nymphs, I ſlighted rov'd, 
And the coy Phantoms curſt and lov'd. 
Tir'd with this Chaſe, I ſought Parnaſſus, 
For Phebus fam'd and tuneful Laſſes. 
Now all my Pow'rs on Muſic hung ; 

I died in Raptures of a Song! 

And vent'rous ſtruck the ſounding Strings, 
By purling Brooks and filver Springs; 
Thus travers'd I Hill, Dale, and Grove; 
The Roſes pluck'd, the Chaplet wove; 
And ſought by all the Arts to pleaſe, 
To charm a Muſe, or win a Grace. 

At length Experience eas'd my Pain, 
And taught —My Fears and Hopes were vain. 


Hence does my Soul theſe Whims diſclaim, 
The Pedant's Cant, the School-boy's Theme. 


Txvs ſome fond Nurſe young Miſs deceives, 
With Tales her Dotage half believes; 
Of dreadful Spectres, Sprites, Vagaries, 
Hobgoblins, Witches, Ghoſts, and Fairies; 
Of Saucer-eyes ſhocking to fight ! 
And head-leſs Forms that haunt the Night. 
By Nurſe long taught the fondling Care 
New ſtarts at ev'ry Guſt of Air: 
The dimning Taper fickning blues; 


A Ghoſt in ev'ry Shade ſhe views; 


Till Reaſon dawns, her Fears diſpells, 


Co N- 


28 POEMS, &c. 


Convinc'd, no more I'll look above 
For Venus and the Train of Love. 

No more I' ſearch the Grove and Plain 
For Creatures of the Poet's Brain. oF 
In you alone, ye lovely Laſſes, "F 
Are found the Goddeſſes, and Graces. 1 
No more ſhall airy Forms delude, 3 

I'll court ſubſtantial Fleſh and Blood, 

No Dryad-nymphs exiſt, no Elves, 
No Sy/phids—fſave your pretty Selves. 
Nor where Parnaſſus Tops aſpire ; 
Reſides the Muſes tuneful Choir. 

No more I'll thence invoke the Mine; 

Reading boaſts Ninety more divine. 
»Tis here the vocal Train retreat, 
And Foreb'rough-Hill's the ſacred Seat: 

No Clio did my Breaſt inſpire,  * | 
No Erato infuſe the Fire: 7 
But while I thought the Viſion true, | 
Dear Girls, I was inſpir'd by You. 


O Maps divine, from whoſe bright Eyes 
I boldly ſnatch'd the heav'nly Prize; 
And with the ſtol'n celeſtial Rays 
Durſt animate my lifeleſs Lays; 
Like bold Prometheus my Deceit; 
Prometheus's my equal Fate; 


(7, ERR 

i BR 
e 

n 

, © RF, gy 

. 

n 

AHF #: 
Condem n'd ny 
AG 

C z ny 

8 

” 5 oy 

at 4 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 29 
Condemn'd to feel eternal Smart 
While Flames deyour my tortur'd Heart: 
O pity, Nymphs, your dying Swain! 
Your ſmiles can make him hve again. 
O come your equal Ardours join, 
And burning mix your Flames with mine. 


e 2 eee eee e 


20 4 gentle Ny MPH who fondly call'd 
| ber Gallant, Her Broth * 


An EPIGRAM. 


V ES, Nancy, Dillbs thy Brother doubtleſs, 
. Dove: 
Brother he muſt be Brother and above — 
For thou doſt love him with a wondrous Love. 
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30 POEMS, &. 


HARRY f NEIL I. 
Sweet Nell, 
Ino you hate to be Augeld and Goddeſd 
up 


; nor wou'd I be took to be ſo great a 


Fool to tell you, I Adore you. Theſe are 


Things fitter for lying Verſe: What I am 


writing, is honeſt Proſe. I will only fay, you 
are an agreeable Laſs, and that I love you. If 


you love me, ſend me Word by the next Poſt. 
I 
My Deary, 
Your true Love, 


HarRy. 
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On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 31 
ß 


AN ELEGY 
On the Death of MyRRHñA; 
Who died Sep. 10, 1729. 


2nis Defpderio fit Pudor aut Modus 
Tam Chari Capitis? Pracipe lugubres 
Cantus Melpomene. | Hor. 


A SSIST, Melpoment, the mournful Strain z 


in tend'reſt Accents teach me to com- 


(plain : 
Aid me 0 Philomel, to pour my Grief; 


A Wretch depriv'd for ever of Relief. 


O Joyleſs * Dawn, and moſt unhappy Day! 


Why did Aurora ſhed thy baleful Way ! 


Why did mine Eyes eer view thy hated 


(Light! 
Oh! had I ſiept in everlaſting Night! 


Ah Florio, what is Life now Myrrha's dead? 


Vaniſh'd * Hopes are, and thy Pleaſures 
fled. 

No more Aurora, now her brighter Beam 
Shall fluſh thy bluſhing Cheeks with purple 


(Shame. 


Alluding tothe time of her Death, 
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32 POEMS, exc. 


— — — Ay Yo" rn A 


Alas ! thoſe envi'd Glories of her Eye 
Now dim in gloomy Death, and darken'd lye. 
* Melpomene, &c. 


Ye beauteous Nymphs, who oft have paſs'd 
(away 


The happy Moments of the fleeting Day, 


Bleſt with your Myrrha's never cloying Sight, 


In Scenes of Gaiety and ſoft Delight. 


Deſiſt your Gaiety, your Mirth for bear, 


And give a Looſe to Grief and wild Deſpair. 
Now ſee in Death (and let your Sorrows flow) 


Your common Pleaſure, and your common 


(Woe. 


Come now for ever, ever! to deplore; 


For Myrrha, bright angelic Maid, fair Myrrha 


(is no more. 


Afiiſt Melpomene, &c. 
Nie r in her Bloom the lovely Virgin lies; 


So cropt, the ſnow-white Lilly fades and dies, 
See all her Graces fled ; that radiant Eye, 


And all it's ſparkling Fires extinguiſh'd lie. 


| No more her clay-cold Lip with Ruby glows, 


Nor bluſhes on her Cheek the fragrant Roſe. 


Round her th' unhappy mournful Parents 


(preſt, 
Orwhelm'd with So rrow, frantic with Diſtreſs. 
Bach d 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 33 
Bath'd in her Tears the render Mother there, 
Diſmal to ſee ! with looſe diſchevell'd Hair, 


Wild in the Rage of Griet, with pitious Cries 


Exclaims againſt the Fates, and Stars and 
(Skies. 


Afſiſt, Melpoment, &c. 


= How ſhort, bright Maid, how ſhort on 
Fo (Earth thy ſtay ' 
7 Why thy young Beauties ſnatch'd ſo ſoon 
4 (away? 
Where were thoſe conqu'ring Charms, thoſe 
| (pointed Darts, 
That irreſiſtleſs pierced our yielding Hearts? 
When Death approach 'd did all, all feeble 
(grow ? 
All vain ? Could nought prevent the coming 
(Blow 2 ? 
Cowd he unmov'd ſuch moving Charms with- 
(ſtand ? 
Againſt ſuch Beauty lift his fatal Hand? 


Ah! Nought can ſtay pale Death's uplifted 
(Arm; 
Bribes loſe their Pow'r, and Beauty has ne 


(Charm. 

Alike muſt all deſcend to filent Duſt, 

The W te, the Brave, the Virtuous, and the 
TR 

Deatb's 
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34 POEMS, Se. 


Death's univerſal ſway alike muſt own 
The humble Cottage and the glitt'ring 
Throne. 


Aﬀiſt, 1 &c. 12 


STILL full methinks I ſee that lovely 
(Face ! 
'That winning Smile, and ſoft attractive Grace! 


Still her bright Image riſes to my ſight, 


In Thoughts by Day, in Airy Dreams by 

(Night. 

Aer dear, her ſad Remembrance, ever new, 
Calls up a thouſand ſorrows to my View. 

V hy were our mutual Hearts ſo firmly tied! ? 


Or "why: did Heay'n fuch- mutual Hearts di- 


(vide? 

Ye cruel Pow'rs, What unſeen Mis'ries wait 
On helpleſs Man! ! How wav'ring human 
(State ! 


What reſtleſs Se W undergo! 

Now crow nd. with Bliſs, now plung'd in 
85 e 15 (Depth of Woe! 
No ſooner 1 Scenes appear, but they 


Delude our empty "ok wn | ans heb 
Tm TAs; 125 


N ever gohe! Go AAA Florio go, 


{For what remains, ah! what, but endleſs 
5 (W oe?) 
Inflead 
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Til Earth's revolving Orbit from our Sight,” 
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Inſtead of Flow'rs and joyful Chaplets, now 
With melancholy Willow load thy brow. 
Ye rolling Streams, with inexhauſted Store 


O could I Floods, like You, for ever pour! 
What Grief too great? Let me for ever mone ! 
For ſee my Myrrha's gone, for ever gone! 
Myrr hay who ſeem'd indulgent Heav'ns chief 
. 
Myrrha, ſo kind, ſo virtuous, young, and fair, 
Joy of each Eye, and Praiſe of ev'ry Breath, 


O direful Turn of Fate is ſnatch'd away by 


(Death. 


So Phabus the refulgent Lamp of Day, 
Gives to the gladſome World his chearful 


(Ray, 


Unkindly ſnatches his deſcending Light, 
And leaves the darken'd World in gloomy 


(dil 


B v T now her ſpotleſs Soul is fled on high, 
Born to the bliſsful Manſions of the Skie, 
Freed from the Bondage of her fleſhly Chains, 


Among the bright Celeſtial Race She reigns. 
Where Joys on Joys perpetually flow, 


By Time unmeaſur'd and unmix'd with Woe. 


2 | EPITAPH 


Paws 


36 POEMS, &. 


EPITAPH for the ſame. 


Nec tibi Mors ipſa ſuperſtes erit. 


T* vain, Celeſtial Maid, o'er Thee 

- Death boaſts his Pow'r: 

In vain malicious Time, that He 
Preſcrib'd OS. _ - 

'Tho? Jes in Youth and er torn, 1 
The dire Fates bore thee 1 

Thy Spotleſs Soul was only born 
To brighter Glory. 


(3) 
Thou, thou, ſweet Innocence, on high 
'Mongſt Heavn's bright Choir 
Shall reign when Death himſelf ſhall die, 
And Time expire. 
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e 202 E852 SSIS URS 8e 


Cueip decewd; Or, 


MyRRHA and DIAN. 


* (1) 


To thy dear Manes I for eier 
Muſt broth a Sigh, and drop a Tear. 


(2) 
Ah juſt in all thy youthful Pride, 
When gentle Love our Hearts had tied, 


Malicious Death his Triumphs ſpy'd. 


(3) 
And while the Godin Raptures ſtray'd, 


And flutter'd round the lovely Maid, 
The ghaſtly Pow* thus vaunting ſaid : 


(4) 
„ Yield, Urchin, to thy Rival's Arms; 


Hence: Quit the Prize and Beauty's 
1 (Charms: 
_« Cold Beatz fhall claſp, what Love now 


Warms. 


C 3 
(c Love 


GT LL muſt I mourn Thee, hapleſs Fair, 


38 POEMS, &*. 
(52 


cc Love mult to Death it's Fires ref ign; 
0 Beauty its ſhining Spoils : *Tis thine, 
Vain Boy, to wound; to vanquiſh mine. 


(1.0 
Thus he : No more: without Delay 
He hurl'd his Dart, and bore away 
With ghaſtly Grin the beauteous Prey. 


(ing 


Poor little Cupid ſtorm'd and cry'd ; 


Threw Quiver, Darts, and All aſide; 


Curs'd his dire Fate, and wiſh'd have. dy'd. 


(8) 
Ard ſhall I thus, ſays he, be croſt ? 
The ſofteſt Heart I &er cou'd boaſt ! 


And ſhall I tamely lee it loſt ? 
(9) 


Unhappy Venus was diſtreſs'd ; 


Wept too; and ſooth'd, and fondly preſsd 
The pretty Mourner to her Breaſt. 


(1) 


But all prov'd vain : he tore his Hair; 


And ſobbing: * ſuch a tender Pair 


« Never, he cry'd, breath'd vital Air! 


(C Now 


On ſeveral OC CAS! ONS. 39 


. 6411 1 85 
« Now Myrrha's gone in Grief muſt I 
« For ever mourn | and Forio diet 


« And all our Shrines neglected lie! 
(12) 


But ah! his Mother's Heart no more 
Her little Cupid's Sorrows bore ; 
She griev'd to hear him ſob and roar. 


= 1 
And thus: Ah! *twas unkindly done! 
«© How cou'd you, oh ! how cowd you Son, 


c Tell us that Myrrha's dead and gone? 


( 14) 
Pointing to Dian: There She's ſeen, 
« There ſhines, with what a graceful Mein! 
Like thy Mamma, and Beauty's Rycen. 


775 

Deluded Cupid wip'd lie Ever ; 

Soon all his ſtreaming Sorrow drys ; 

In Raptures the blind Urchin crys : 
(16 ) 

« ?Tis ſhe, *tis ſhe ! That ſnowy Neck, 

« That radiant Eye and roſy Check, 

« And All the lovely Maid beſpeak ! 
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See ede eee de eee eee eee 
MyxTIILO to AMAN DA. 


Deareſt AM AN DA, 


FE Love is not a mere idle Name, and has that 
Power commonly aſcrib'd to it; if that 


Power is attended with a ſtrange Variety of 


Pain, and thoſe Pains capable of invading our 


firmer Breaſts; in fhort, if Man is not all De- 


ceit, and there is any Truth in your Myrtillo; 


believe, dear Maid, I feel that Power, and 


confeſs thoſe Pains; My whole Breaſt burns 
with the full Rage of Love, and the fair A. 
mand is the bright Author of my Flame. 

If to mourn thy Abſence, and to wiſh for 
thy Preſence, as my only Felicity; If to hug 
thy dear Idea, and purſue thee in every 


Thought; if to tix my whole Soul upon thee, 
to make thee all my Care, and all my De- 


light; If this (I ſay) bean Argument of Love, 


this thy Myrtillo does for his Amanda. 
Yes, lovely Creature, dear to me as Lite, 


thou art preſent with me in all my Concerns, 
in every. Thought, in every Action. Retir'd 


from the Word, to thee 1 fly tor Reſt, with 
Thee ever, ever employ'd! In Buſineſs thou 
ſwectneſt all my Cares; In Solitude are my 
ſole Companion. Thou art my Life, my Self, 


my All! 
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ANx1ovus for thy Safety, I endure a 
thouſand Is: Affected with thy Anguiſh.in 
the tendereſt Part of me, thy much-lov'd Per- 
ſon, I feel thy Pains with the quickeſt Sence, 
and ſhare with thee all thy Sorrows. While 
Love and Concern for thee at once invade my 
Soul, happy methinks 1s the poor Lunatic 
that raves in Bedlam, to the Man poſleſs'd of 
Reaſon to encreale his Diſtraction. Doubts 
and Fears riſe up in my Breaſt, a Croud of 
 Apprehenſions rack my Soul, and] am torn a- 
ſunder with a thouſand Diſquietudes. 

Ad p which now, Amanda, ingenuouſly 
tell me, which doſt thou think has the trueſt 
Senſe of Love? I appeal to yourſelf. Does 
the Woman ſuffer more? Or is the Man moſt 
affected with this generous Paſſion ? For 
me, I decide in Favour of my own Sex; nor 
think me partial, I judge by my ſelf. Be it 
your's, to vindicate the Fair. And what ſays 
my Amanda x og 

Do thoſe bright Eyes of thine at the ſight 
of thy Myrtillo, ſparkle with Love? Thar 
loft Boſom heave with Tenderne s at thy Lo- 
ver's Approaches? Docs thy Heart flutter 

with Joy at his Preſence ; and thy Sighs in 
ſad Airs proclaim his Abſence, chain the 
heavy flow Minutes of his Return? Does his 
dear Name fill thee with a ſecret Pleaſure; and 
is thy Soul all in Flames at the Thoughts of 
him ? 92 FWD Sable 
Write me, ah ! write me all, dear Maid, all 
the Prettineſſes thy Paſſion can dictate, and bleſs 


me 


—— — — gant * 


me with the full Recital of thy Love. Deny 


n 


42 POEMS, Sc. 


me not the Pleaſure of hearing from You, 


ſince I muſt be robb'd of that of ſeeing you. | 
ſhall hug thy dear Characters to my Heart; 


diſſolve in a Tranſport of Bliſs; read and read 


over again, then grow anxious till I hear 


from Thee again 


Ec 


From the ſame fo the ſame, 


F Lam depriv'd the Happineſs of your 
1 Preſence, it is ſtill in your Power to bleſs 
the ſad, uncomfortable, M 

J may ſtill be delighted with the Sweetneſs of 
your Converſation, tho” Fate has remov'd me 
from the Charms of your Perſon. Your Let- 
ters, dear Maid, can baffle the Envy of Fate. 
Fancy can ſtill reſtore thee entire to my Arms. 


While I read what comes from thy fair Hands, 


J ſhall think I hear thy real Voice, and ſeem 


to be ſtruck with thy tender Accents. Each 


flowing Word will ſeem to breath from thy 
Lips, with their wonted Softneſs. Deluded 


by the fond Deceit, and loſt in the pleaſing 
Imagination, I fhall hear thee, ſee thee, gaze 
on thy dear Perſon, fill'd and tranſported with 


an uncommon Ardour of Love. Such, my 
Amanda, ſuch are the Pleaſures, the bare 
Thought 


oments of Abſence. 
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on ſereral OCCASIONS. 43 
Thought of Thee inſpires me with. And if 
X mere Thought, if the imperfect Image of Fan- 
cy, if the abrupt Idea of thee can raiſe me to 
ſuch an Height of Felicity, think charming 
Creature, think what tranſpoſ ting Delights, 
what a Heaven of Bliſs I feel in thy Preſence. 
Perhaps you'll fay, *tis a Breach of Modeſty; 
and Writing is a Freedom not allow'd to your 
Sex. The contrary Amanda will be a breach 
of Love, a breach of the very Laws of Hu- 
manity, and an Injury to the trueſt Paſſion 
that ever warm'd a Heart ! Remember this, 


From the ſame, to the ſame. 


Dear AMANDa, 


I N all the Affairs of one ſo important to me, 
= is there no one Affair of Importance, like 
thy ſelf? Not one pretty Trifle in that pre- 

XX cious Life, that is worth your relating, not 
one ſingle Paſſage worth my hearing? Or to 
ſpeak more properly, is there any one Action, 
chat would not be engaging from my Aman- 
da, or one ſweet Trifle ot her's, her Lover 
would not think of Moment? Thou dear, 
dear Trifler! Doſt thou not all inſpire me with 
Delight, and is not thy whole Self a Collec- 
tion of Charms. Say what are thy Thoughts, 


thy 


44 POEMS, & Oc. 


thy Employments, thy Diverſions ? Does not 
my Amanda Hope, With, and Fear? Or is her 
whole Lite ſpent without Smile or Sigg? 8 
Should thy Myrtilio be a ſtranger to thy 8 
Wiſhes, thy Averſions; or does not thy Hopes 
and Fears concern him? Is there one Grieſ 
that does not equally affect me, or one Pain 
of thine I wou'd not ſhare with thee ? Cannot 
thy Joys give Pleaſure to thy Lover, or ought © 
he not to partake of thy Delights ? Muſt I love 
and care for you, only to ſuffer? My Fancy 
be employ'd on you, but to improve my Griefs? 
Wretched State! and endleſs Torture ! Always 
anxious! Always burning! Tortur'd ever with 
fancied Fears, and ever heaping up a thouſand 
Woes! Such is the Abſence of faithful Love; 
and this and more has been my Lat. 

I fat me down with full Purpoſe to rail at 
ou, and vent my Paſſion at your Indolence. 
But my Rage, I know not how, is diſarm'd 
of it's Force, and the Paſſion of Anger ſoftned 
to that of Love But hence *tis gone, 1 
give it to the Winds —— My Dear, I'm 

wholly 


YoUuRSs. 


75 
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To CLARINDA. 
With the following ODE. 


HIS little Compoſition, imperfect as it 

is, begs your kind Acceptance. Bold, 

I confeſs the Attempt in preſuming to deſcribe 

the Charms I can only admire ! And hard the 

Task, to do Juſtice to thoſe Perfections, the 
leaft of which is that of being air. 

As for the Brightneſs of the Poet's Flame 

-For that I am altogether unconcern'd, 


as I do not aſpire to the ſacred Character; 


But that of the Lover's (to do him Juſtice) 
burns in all it's Heat and Luſtre. To form 
the Compariſon Bright, as the heavenly 


| Graces of thy Body; pure, as thy ſpotleſs 
Mind; and ſtrong and laſting, as thy unſha- 
| ken Virtue. 


Bur tho? I do not acquit myſelf, as a Poet; 
I ſhall think myſelf happy, it I ſucceed as a 
Lover. Tho' the faint Colourings of my 
Pencil cannot reach the fair Original; I have 
{till a brighter Image of the fair Clarinda, 
ſtrongly ſtamp'd on my Heart: My Heart, 
which ever flutt'ring round it's dear Object, 


Tcceives (like a faithful Mirrour) the full 


Lultre of my Fair, nor loſes a ſingle Charm, 
Accept then, moſt loyely of thy Sex, accept 
5 Me at 


1 46 POEMS, Sc. 
1 at leaſt the humble Tribute of my Heart 


there wilt thou nnd no faint 1 of thy 
ſelf, where All is Love and Claringa. 


Il | To 6 CLARINDA; ; 1 OD E * 
1 Cælum ipſum je Fat Stultitia, Ho R. 7 


1.1 
Pa IRE ST, forgive the Muſe, ho tunes 
(her Lyre 


To Pindar”'s lofty Notes, without His Fire; 
Who dares unskill'd attempt Clarinda's Praiſe, 
With Sold Ambition, but unequal Lays. 
Bid her retire, 
Nor vainly dare 
With unfledg'd Wings aſpire 


Preſumptnens to the Skies, thro' tractless 
(Fields of Air. 
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SS: 
CAN her low artleſs Quill diſplay 
The beamy Glories of the God of Day? 
Or with what Colours will ſhe paint aright 
I we dazling Rays 
That round him blaze; 


And how deſcribe him deck'd in Robes of 
(Light ? 
WILL 


b 
„ 
13 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 47 
[ 3. ] 


W 1 L L She then once preſume to trace 
Clarinda's, bright Perfections? Can She tell 


* Her er Gee, 
| The hea'vnly Beauties of her Face, 

Andall th'unnumber'd Charms that round her 
(dwell ? 
What Numbers will She uſe, what loft y 
os (Strain? 
es To ſpeak her beauteous Air, her lovely Mein? 
1e What Force, what Energy ſo powerful find, 


To reach the ſpotleſs Maid's ſer aphic Mind? 
(4 ) 


c EASE youthful Muſe importunately vain ; 
Forbear ; Thy headitrong a me ara 3 
Quench, quench hy glowing Vein, 
Thy too impetuous Heat; 
Leſt wiſe to late, 


Struck by the vengeful Lightning of her 
Eye, 


As Phacton's, thy like Impiety, 
Hurl'd headlong from thy Heav'n of Bliſs, 
Be to the Shades of laſting Night diſmiſs'd. 
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See her withdraw, „ 
Conſcious of her blind Zeal and guilty Heats. 


Confus 


With decent Awe 
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eee 2828 2888528 828d b 


To the Memory 

of Mr. PII E, ſometime Bricklayer to 
His B XA] ES T v. 

5 emper Honos, nomen); tuum, Laudeſq; manebunt. 


O could I form my low imbecile Lays | 
Firm like the Columns which thy Hands 


(cou'd, raiſe, 


Could I, like Thee, diſpoſe the various Heap, 


And the rude Maſs into fair Order ſhape ; * 


Drawn from it's priſtine Chaos bid it riſe, 
And in a beauteous Structure ſtrike our Eyes, 
A laſting Monument to Thee Pd raiſe, 
And deachleſs, like thy Works, ſhould be my 


(Lays, 


Bor ah! in vain with buſy Zeal I ſtrixe 


Fondly the FAM E, my ſelf muit want, to 


(give, 
To Thee what obler Monument can be, 


Than thy own Works, to ſpeak thy Memory? 


Frail are my artleſs Labours : now they riſe ; 
And ſoon the ſhort-liv'd Toll decay and dies. 


D Na 


50 POEMS, Ge. 
Not lo with Thee —Thy Labours firmly ſtand, 
And diſtant Times ſhall praiſe thy skilful 
(Hand: 
Each Fabrick basel ſhall claim; 
Irs ſelf the Record to preſerve its Fame. 
Tho” ancient, ftrong ; beauteous, tho? worn 
(with Date; 
And but tor Length of Years more venerably 
(great. 
Hence as in Mem'ry of Adonis dead 
The fad Anemonies uprear'd their Head; 
Or from the Grecian Chief (as ſome have ſung) 
The new- born Flow'rs with purple Honours 
ſprung; 
And AI i in mournful Letters wails his Fate, 
Laments at once his Fall and makes it great. 


Thus ſhall the Builder's Toils the PILE pro. 


(claim, 
And ev'ry Fabrick bear thy honour'd Name: 
Thus ſhall thy Fame live in eternal Bloom, 
Nor yield to Death, Fate's common vulgar 

Doom. 


SN E independent then of others Aid, 
Thy Praiſe to future Times ſhall ſtand dil- 
play'd 

High on thy kei let me fix my Name, 


Abd” Live with 2 and Wi eternal Fame. 
HAL I 
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other the moſt ſhining Per fe ions. What tho? 
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Hair CouRTLEY to Madan 
 "LONGACKE. 


Madam, 


+ IS the Fate of Beauty and Merit to be 


perſecuted with a Tribe of Sweethearts; 


and damn'd to the Impertinence of Fops. The 


more we are charm'd with a Lady's Perfec- 
tions, we think ourſelves the more entitled to 
the fair Poſſeſſor of them. And ſhall you, Ma- 
dam, you alone hope to eſcape the common 
Fate The Fair? For Heaven's ſake; Madam; 
conſider with your ſelf, and be better advis'd. 
You ſhould conſider in the firſt Place, that it is 
much beneath the Character of your Ladyſhipg 
to be leading Apes up and down in Hell: Be- 
tides, Madam, you have Youth, and Beauty and 
Wit, and Merit in Abundance; or what is &- 
qually the ſame, you have Abundance of Mo- 
ney, and conſequently are a Lady of Moth; 


3 a Perfection I much admire. I ſay, Madam; as 


you are ſtor'd with Pelf; you cannot want all 


* 


Jer are turn'd the wrong ſide of Fifty, and 


upon full Gallop to old Age and the DI? 
Money, Madam, buys you Youth and redeems 
D 2 vou 


= POEMS, &:. 


you from Wrinkles, and makes you ſhine in 
all the bloomy Charms of Paint and Ver mi- 
lion. Who after this will be ſo ſottiſh as to de- 
ny you Feauty to your Youth. Sure he mult 
be ſhort of Sight or — Under/tanding. What 
tho? you have a little Tumour on the Shoul- 


ders and Curvity in your Pegs, which the ill- 


natur'd World (who envy your Perfections) 


term a crooked Back and Bandy Legs; yet fo 


ingeniouſly are they hid in rich Brocades and 
Silks, and your Jewels and Gold dart ſuch a 
Luſtre about you, that hang me like a Dog 
(when ever I ſec you) if I dont twitter again to 
be in poſitiiionot ſo many Charms, ſucha deal 
of Excellence! For your Hit, Madam 
you that are Miſtreſs of fo much ſhining Me- 
tal can never fail to be Miſtreſs of Wit and E- 
Joquence; for there is no Eloquence like that 
of Gold; it moves and perſwades with all the 
Powers of Rhetoric: In ſhort, whatever you 


ſay, is the Flower of Wit; ſo engaging is it, 


that it makes us grin again, before we hear it. 
But as to your Worth, Madam Gods, 
were I but Maſter of Half! Now Madam, 1 
have the Vanity to think, that I have the belt 


Title to It and You: For who is more deſer- 


ving of it than your Admirer? And as you 
have a vaſt Deal of Money, I too have a vaſt 
Stock of Love; all which, it you and | can a- 
gree, I deſign to make a Jointure of to you. 
5 5 think, Madam, how happy we ſhall live! 
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as happy as the Day— and Night too— 15 
long. So Madam, I hope you'll conſider my 


Plea, and reward the Merits af 
. Tour profeſs'd Adorer, 
HENRY CouRTLEY- 

N ede 

M ISS Fannia vain of an indif/*rent Face, 
Thinks ev*ry Charm ſumm'd up in that 

5 © Ov 9 : doe Or ace: 

Pull of herſelf, the little pert young Thing 

: At ev'ry Mortal has a ſpiteful Flag : 

Proudly ſhe perks it at their very Noſes: 

* Expoling others, moſt herſelf {vexpoſes. 

What tho' thy Pride may paint thee withou} 


| | Stain 7 

» Thou art not pe, Child, but very vain. 

{ All Faults, dear Miſs, are by the Glaſs nor 

t (/hewny 

Or thou wo H well, Ger now have Fnown thy. 
(Own. 


P u 1- 


NE eee eee eee 


PHILANDER to PRU DELLA. 


HAT baniſh me for Ever? Inhuman 
Fair ! Is it to preſerve a proper Diſtance, 


and to keep up the deference that is due from 


a Mortal to a Goddeſs, that I may next time 


approach you with 2 more ſacred Aye, ad- 


dreſs you with a purer Devotion? Or is it, in 
ſhort, only the Device of the Woman (too 


much in practice now-a-days) to whet the Ap- 


peep of the Lover to a keener Edge, that he 
may be mare eager, more full of Love to 
the dear Object ot his deſire? 

ILL tell You; my Pear; the beſt Expedi- 
ent | know of is this; If the Women are an- 
taitic, the Men {hould be careleſs. Take Care, 
Child; the caſe is thus —— If { never ſee you, 
[ mult of Conſequence forget you, 


3b J% 


ALBANUS 


5 
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CCC 
ALBANUS fo AURELIA 


My dear AURELI Az 


hoo the blind God of Hearts threw us 


with the unthinking Many by meer 
Chance into each others Arms, think not the 
ſoft Bands of Love the weaker. No ! the clo- 


ſeſt Engagements bind us, the firmer Ties of 


the Soul ! *T was that lovely Sett of Features, 


ar firſt /I confeſs) that ſtruck my Fancy, that 


engag'd my Heart, that invited me to the Ac- 
quaintance of the fair Poſſeſſor of them. Ac- 
quaintance ſoon open'd to me more winning 


Charms than a faultleſs Face, 2 Shape, an Air. 


That beauteous Outſide was but the 
Caſe of a richer Treaſure within. 
py Tincture of the Skin, and a well-turn'd 


gilded 


Shape may dazle the Eyes, may take the 


Heart but are ſubject to a thouſand Ac- 


cidents. But the Mind, Aurelia, that nobler 


Part flouriſhes with unfading Honours, in 
Youth e Life to Beauty, in Age ſupplics 
it's Loſs with more engaging Charms. 

Now all this Philolophy tended only to 


aſſure you, that my Love is not built upon 


ſuch weak Foundations. It is not fed alone 


by the ſweet Nectar of thy Lips ; nor does 


& live by the vital Rays of thy Eyes. It is 
20 


The bap- 
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not detain'd by the Mulick of thy Tor ue; 
nor is it fetter'd by the rich Tangles of thy 
Hair. Clariſſa looks bright, and Sappho can 


ing; but the Voice is the only Charm in this, 


and that has no other Merit but to look fair. 
It is not with ſuch common Views I admire 


thee : And I hope I ſhall never want the Gal- 


lantry to think of you otherwiſe than as my 
Thoughts repreſent you at this Moment. And 
know, confonicatte Mack it will be no Diſad- 
vantage to thy loy'd Charms, that thy Alba- 
nus thus delights to be laviſh in thy Praiſes. 
Long acquaintance diſcovers thy Worth. It 
contributes more to thy Honour, to pronounce 
thee a perfeff Mortal, now; than in the firſt 
Heats of Love to have call'd thee, Divine — 


it will be none to tell You, I am 


Nur great Admirer, 


I can write at preſent but little News, and 


* - 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 57 


$3566226505256 664553065554 656 +466 

HONORIO % CORINNA. 
Upbraiding her Falſehood. 
CORINNA; - 


AM ſtruck but to mention that Name! 

With Love ? No With Indignati- 
on! That Name, which once, ſweet as the 
Voice of Harmony, raviſh'd my Senſes with 


an Extacy of Delight ſounds to me now harſh 


and diſagreeable, and Corinna, whoſe Idea ſo 


inflam'd my Soul with Love, now fires me 


with Rage and Reſentment. 


SeARE me the Confuſion of Repeating 
to you it's Cauſe. Examine FOur Heart, and 


trace it there. See if there be one Spark of 


Affection left! 
Bor if Truth unfeign'd had met with a 


like Return, and Exceſs of Paſſion kindled 


as warm a Love; if the moſt affecting Ten- 
derneſs for you cou'd claim your Eſteem, and 
a conſtant Concern for You had endear'd me 
to your Thoughts; If in ſhort, to have been 


regardleſs of all that is dear to me, all the 


World for your Sake, if this, I ſay, had any 
Merit; I had now been bleſt with an equal 


Warmth and Affection, and been alike your 
Thoughts, Concern and Care, But ſuch inan 


ungrateful 


$$ POEMS, &. 


Ungrateful World is the known Reward of 


Truth and Sincerity. , | 
Yes thus Tenderneſs, and Aﬀe@tion ; Truth, 


Honour and Fidelity; Fame, Dangers, Aut! 


employ'd in your Service, as they have un- 


doubtedly merited it ſo Coldneſs and Indiffer- 


ence; Diſeſteem, Neglect, and Scorn have 
moſt amply rewarded 


Your Humble Servant, 


© : 28 : 5 ; | ; 
AtEtx1ss Farewell: 


Mivam, 


N00 you ask what could move me to write 
nau, when Time has made it fruitleſs to 


write? Ask why mad Deſpair talks to the 


Love writes. Tis the only Relief both have 


left, to indulge their Melancholly. 
O why was unbounded Beauty given, but 


to cron unbounded Love? why were thoſe 
bright Perfeftions, that Profuſion of | Graces 


(fo form'd for Love) beſtow'd upon You, but 
to reward that Love, which is deſerving thoſe 
Excellencies. Why were thoſe Lips ſo taught 
to glow, thoſe Eyes to ſhine, that Voice N 
rav. 
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raviſh with ſuch enchanting Sweetneſs, and 
that Wit to pierce with that uncommon Force? 
Was itonly to fire, to wound, to deſtroy ? Ah! 
No : Thoſe Beauties of Body and Mind were 
never meant by Nature only to torture. Alas! 
they muſt bleſs ſome happier Youth. Thus 
cruel Parents and cruel Fate ſever the molt u- 
nited Souls : And I muſt ſubmit to ſevere Love 
and Fate; yet ſtill love on, adore and die a 
faithful Victim to Love and You. 
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TAM TownLy t the Divine 
BELINDA.. 


Idol of my Heart, 


W E RE not I one, the moſt übe of 


Creatures, I had thrown my felt eber 
now at your Ladyſhip's Feet. Permit me, 
Madam, this Mode of Expretlion ; *tis Cupid 
himſelf dictates; anda Lover may indulge Ro- 


mance, as the peculiar Diale& of Love. The 


little Power too ſenſible of your Charms in pi- 


ty to his defenſeleſs Votaries lent them the 
choiceſt Arms of Love. With his Quills we 
return the Wounds of your Eyes, and equally 


aſſault the Fair with Flames and Darts. Where 
Fetus ſupplies the Eloquence of Beauty, Cu- 
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Ou n Language ſhould riſe in Proportion to 
Four Charms. *Twere impious to addreſs a 
Goddeſs with familiar Sounds. It wou'd be 
in) Ambition, if it were not too great a Pre- 
ſumption, to equal, if poſſible, your lovely 
Self. . Expretfions ſhould be bright as your 


Eyes, /oft as your Lips, tender as your Soul, 


and elegant as your Perſon. ; 
Ia p almoſt forgot to tell you Madam, 
my intended Viſit to you. It ſhall be for the 
future the whole Buſineis of my Life to con- 
vince You, that I am entirely devoted to Love 
and Your Service. 
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A Letter from the Country. 


Dear Fir; 


: like a Noſegay, with all the Sweets and 
Flowers the Country produces: Or to find it a- 


dorn'd like a delicious well-diſpos'd Garden; 


each ſentence a Bed of Roſes, each Expreſſion 
productive of a Flower. You expect that [ 


mou'd delude you, by the ſweet Deceit of 


Words, into 2 pleaſing Reveree; to nndyour- 


ſelt agreeably loſt in a florid Deſcription : 


do be lull'd up by all the Power's and Opiates 
of Poetry into a rapturous Dream of Fancy, and 


be 


that Buſineſs; that Enemy to Love, prevented 


\ 4 OU expect perhaps an Epiſtle dreſt up 
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be tranſported to the viſionary Scenes of Ely: 


ſum. You wou'd be led thro? painted Mea- 


every Senſe with the ſweet Repaſt of rural De- 
lights. Nature mult diſplay all her rich Stores, 
and feed the Eye of Fancy with a grateful Va- 
riety ; riſing Hills, flow'ry Vales, nodding 


Foreſts, purling Streams, and ſhady Groves, 


Methinks you ſeem already to view me dic- 
tating on a dowry Bank, or tranſported be- 
neath a fragrant Shade, with the feather'd 
Songſters ſtraining their little 'Throats and 
and warbling to me in alternative Strains. No 


my Gratus, likeTantalus | pine amidſt all the 
Graces of Nature, all the rich Bounties of in- 


dulgent Heav'n, nor reliſh the leaſt Enjoy- 
ment. In vain the Brooks murmur, Meadows 
ſmile, and Birds fing. What are Brooks, 
Meads, and Groves; What all the ſofteſt Scenes 
of Nature? What are Birds, Banks and Flow- 


ers without the pleaſing Converſe of a virtuous 


Friend. I am not yet quite ſo romantic, nor 
is my Head ſo far turn'd, as to die away 
in Extacy at Nightingales and Junquills, 


at Rocks and Grottoes. And beſides ſuch- 


like Companions, and the poor harmlefs 


Brutes, none elſe have I here to converſe with, 
but rultic Souls, almoſt as unthinking as they. 


Retirement void of Society is Baniſhment, and 
Nature a Deſert. 5 


But I have rambled ſo far into Poetic Deſerip- 


tic, that I had almoit not thank'd you for 


Jour 


dows, traverſe the verdant Plains, and regale 
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2 kind Letter; In u hich I love the Friends 


ut muſt check the Flatterer, &c. &c. &c. 
Tis high Time to conclude this Tittle-tattle; 


and tell you how much | am, 


Dear Sir 
Your moſt obedient 


Friend and Servant. 


FDC 


A Prayer in Time of Sickneſs, 


Ather of Nature! Gracious God ! O may 
"wy Soul grow vig'rous by its Frame's 
(Decay f 


Grant when the feeble Springs of Life no 


( more 


Shall move this trail Machine, it moy'd be- 


(fore; 
When my 8 Soul 1 in my lab'ring 


( Breaſt; 


By icy Death's rude Iron Herde oppreſs'd ; 
Grant I with Firmneſs may reſign my Breath, 


And while I pant for 8 teach me to pant 
(or Death. 


Tht 


EG. 
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The RECOVERY, 


raisd to Life and bloomy Joys, 
Bright Author of my Bliſs and Fire, 


Smile while the Muſe with gladſome Voice 


Sings the ſweet Tranſports you inſpire: 
While heavenly Maid ſhe hails your Sorrows 
Fw (o'r ; 
Buried with Tour”s her 0WN ſhe gricyes no more, 


CS 
Long importun'd the deafen'd Skies 
Wich lifted Hands and ardent Pray'r; 
The Pow'rs have hear'd my anxious Sighs, 
And to my Vows reſtor'd the Fair. 


Theſe Bleſſin O'S gain'd to You, t my other Heav'n 


A like Return of Bliſs to Me be given. 


e 
The Gods in Bounty mix our Joys, 
And kindly pour in Dregs of III; 


To teach Mankind their ſecret Laws, 


And Mercy”s Love' s ſoft Powers inſtill: 
From 
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Thus like the Gods while you diſpenſe your 
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From your own Ils theſe heav'nly Virtues [*Z 
* | e (how, WR 
And melt compaſſionate at other's Moe. i 


a 
O Fair as Heav'n, like 3 diffuſe 
Thy Bounties with a bleſt Delight, 
Thy Pity grant to him that ſues, 
And Love with equal Love requite: 


8 - : ( Love, 
I'm wrapp'd in Bliſs — and You ; Nor enyy 
( F ove, 
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The Tzxut GENTLEMAN diſ/inguiſhed. 


ings ſpring the many perticious Errors, 

: Life and Praclios Nothing has 
prov'd of more fatal Conſequence than the 
the miſtaken Senſe Mankind have of Honour. 
There is a natural Thirſt of Glory, and an ho- 
neſt Pride (if I may fo ſay) deeply rooted in 
the Mind of Man, to excel their Fellow-bre- 


F ROM wrong Notions and falſe Reaſon- 


thren, to raiſe and diſtinguiſh themſelves, 


The Purſuit is laudable, and worthy a rational 
Creature; who has a Soul form'd for Great- 
neſs, and replete with the Seeds of Glory. It 
is indeed the pure Dictate of Nature, our 
Duty, our Intereſt. But alas! the Misfors 
tune is, we take the Shadow for the Sub- 
ſtance, the falſe for the true Glory. *Tis hert 
we fail for want of juſt Sentiments. 

THERE is Nothing ſo much aim'd at, 
and yet ſo little underſtood as the Character of 


a Gentleman. Rich and Poor; Fools and 


Knaves, bear away the honourable Title; 
and 1 one thinks it, in ſome Degree his 
Due. This or that Gentleman — is now the 
Phraſe in Vogue, tho' the Wretch has not one 


Grain of Merit to ſupport his Claim to it : 
Inſomuch that, it is now become a diſputable 
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Thing, an empty Compliment, a Name with- 
out Meaning. Out of ſo many Thouſands, 
that are honour'd with the Appellation, there 
are very few who are Gent/emen in reality. 
Pity it were but that ſo noble a Character 
ſhou'd be clear'd from it's Rubbiſh, and made 
to ſhine again in its genuine Luitre : A Cha- 
racter ſo facred, wherein all the Virtues meet, 
tho? (like the Virtues themſelves) ſacrilegi- 
ouſly confounded with the oppolite Vices. 
Dots then beggarly V tue claim this ho- 


nourable Title, the undoubted Right of PIV 


and Grandeur, the quit Prerogative of Riche; 
and Honour, the inconteſted Priviledge of the 
re faſjionable Fices® = 

EuGENI1o and Criſpinus make different 
Pretenſions, and each demands this Honour in 
Oppoſit ion to the other. 

EUGEN IO is deſcended of an illuſtrious 
Family, and 15 therefore a Gentleman, tho? he 
is Himſelf the greateſt Diſgrace to it. A Race 
of Worthies and Patriots adorn his Line, and 
make him a Gentleman, tho? he can boaſt no 
one Action, but what his Anceſtors wou'd 
bluſh at. His Father was the Right Hon. Ld. 
** * * *, and be is a Gentleman tor being his 
Son. Ina Word, The Blood of Peers runs 
thro all his Veins and makes lim a Gentleman 


from Top to Toe, Thus Eugenio ſnatches o- 
ther's Lawrels, and loads Himſelf with bor- 
Tow'd Honours. His Fore-tathers Deeds pal- 


late 
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Hate his Own, and He railes him a Panegyric 


from their Encomiums. 

CRrispiNus is Eugenio's Reverie, Euge- 
i deriv'd his Nobility from his Anceſtors; 
Criſpinus form'd his own Greatneſs. Kuro 
was attended with a Levee of Courtiers, C/ i- 


' pinus was only waited on by a lifeleſs“ image 
of Wax. Fugenio's Extravagance has reduc'd 
him to a Fidler; Criſpinus from a Cobler is 


become Secretary of State. Eugenio boatts the 


empty Titles of his Birth; Criſpinus prides 


| himſelf in the Multitude of his Riches. Eu- 
genio deſpiſes Criſpinus for his former Mean- 


neſs ; Criſpinus overlooks Eugenio for his pre- 
ſent Neceſſities. The one ſupports Honour by 


Right of Inheritance ; the other claims it by 
Right of Acquiſition. Eugenio meaſures a 


Gentleman by his Coat of Arms and Titles ; 


Criſpinus by his Hundreds; as nine Taylors 


male a Man. In a Word, Eugenio's Gentle- 
man is an Image drels'd up with Star and Gar- 
ter, and a Feather; CViſpinus's, an Idol, of 
Gold, to which Men pay ſo much Reverence 
and Adoration. If we enquire what Good they 


have done: The One has conſum'd a line E- 


ſtate in Luxury; the Other has ſcratch'd One 
up by Oppreſſion. . 


Tre next in my Lift is Mr. Mody; Mr. 


Mody is the very Pink of Gentility. The Eſ- 


fence of which he makes to conſiſt in a nice 


E 2 Diſtinction 


2 


— 


* Alluding to a Story (I think) in the Spectater. 
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diſtinction from the Herd of Mankind. He 


won't ſee the Sun with vulgar Mortals and is 
even lick to breath the fame common Air with 
them, One would take him to be ſome ſupe- 
riour Being, and all below him the Scum of 
the Earth. He is one of thoſe who denomi- 
nate themſelves Gentlemen of Pleaſure. The 
Park and Play, Maſquerade and Opera, the 
Coffee-houſe and Raffling- board are his Field 
of Action, his Scene of Lite. He dances gen- 
teely, hums a Song politely, and will take a 
Pinch of Snuff with as fine an Air, as any Man 
whatſoever. From his Peruke to his Slipper 
he is Alamode Cap-a-pee. All the Ladies count 
him a pretty Gentleman. His higheſt Ambiti- 
on indeed is to be a Woman's Man. His Qua- 
Iifications are exquiſite this Way. He is an 
excellent Judge of Colours; adjuſts a Patch 
with the utmoſt Propriety, and criticizes ex- 
tremely well upon a Suit of Cloaths. 

Note, No- body makes a better Leg. 

Box let me not omit the Noble Captain 
Blu. The Ladies call him Captain Punt. 
His Name I will not fo much inſiſt upon, but 
pals on to his ſhining Qualities. And firſt, the 
Cock of his Hat gives him ſuch a Share — of 
Reſpe&! and his Gigantick Strut draws upon 
him all Eyes. His Arms a Kimbo proclaim 
his Worth, and joſtle him Room wherever 
he comes. Indecd his Looks and Words and 
whole Deportment beſpeak him a Perſon of 
Figure and Importance. He ſwears /ie a Gen- 


 theman, gets drunk /ike a Gentleman, 95 
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like a Gentleman, and has all the vicious Cha- 
racers of a modern Gentleman. He values him- 


ſelf much upon his W beg and Impieties; 


the Virgins he bas deflower'd; and Murders 
he has committed in Duels. To ſum up his 
Character in a word or two —-— He main- 
tains his Dignity by repeated Inſults upon 


Mankind, and a conſtant Defiance of his great 
Creator. 


Trxvs One is a Gentleman by Virtue of 
Birth and Title ; Another purchaſes the Ho- 


nour with a little Droſs of the Earth; A Third 


is dignify'd with it for his pretty polite Fool- 


eries; and this arrogates it to Vice and Immo- 


rality. So may it be conferr'd upon a well- 


deſcended Steed, an Aſs with gold Trappings, 


a * well-bred Monkey or Hyrcanian Typer. 


AND is this then that Worth, that Dig- 


nity, the grand Characteriſtics and Badges of 
Greatneſs ? Theſe the utmoſt Aſpirings of the 


human Nature, the noble Ambition of a ratio- 


nal Mind? Were Mankind born to no higher 
Views, were they form'd to no better Purpo- 


ſes? Is Nobility only to {well our Vanity, the 


Bounties of Heaven, to be ſubſervient to our 


Vices? If This be its mighty Importance, the 


Gentleman is a Character of no Worth, and 
honeſt Quintius at the Plow-tail is more Noble 
in his ignoble Obſcurity. This worthy Yeo- 


man is remarkable for his rough good Senſe, 


and a plain natural Simplicity of Manners. 
The hearty old Man bleſſes Heaven, that he 


Came. 


* Alluding to the Moykey in Gaz's Fables. 
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came of the antient Family of good old Adam, 
and Dame Eve. And next that he follows 
his Father Adam's Trade and is a Tiller of 
Ground: & For I take Father Adam (ſays he) 
© to have been as good a Gentleman, as any 
Squire in our County”. As he regards all 
Mankind as his Fellow-brethren, he treats 
them all with Love and Benevolence. He is 
a /:21ng Satyr upon the Pride of the Age. 
Bur would you fee the Gentleman in all his 
Dignity, his Splendor, his Glory, his Beauty 
of Perfection, turn up your Eyes to Atticus, 
and view in the Original that Nobleneſs of 
Soul which my Pen can but faintly copy. 
AMI sr all the Temptations of Birth, Ho- 
nour, and Titles, what a native Humility 
ſhines around bim, and adorns him more than 
all the Pageantry of Pride and Pomp of Gran- 
deur. Tho' he knows no Superior, yet he 


thinks none below him; tho? he's rank'd with 


Peers and Princes, yet his Condeſcenſion levels 


him with the Meaneſt. His Riches ſerve not 


to pamper his Luxury, and adminiſter to the 
Uſes o Vice and Folly, but to the noble Ex- 
erciſe of good and worthy Actions, of which 
his whole Lite has been a conſtant Scene. No 
one has a more delicate Addreſs (and there is 
a Grace not to be {lighted in a we/l-bred un 
ner) But his Politeneſs and Beauties of Beha- 
viour are the happy Reſult of a certain Great- 
nels of Soul; and are not ſeen ina fooliſh aftec 
ted Train ot Fopperies. In a word: h1 

Z Great” 
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Greatneſs ſits eaſy upon him, bis Condeſcenfi- 
ons appear graceful, His higheſt Ambition 
is to be Good, his utmoſt Aſpirings to be ruh) 
Great. | | 9 
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The PEDAN r. 


0 
ALL Day ypent, the Sunſhine ſpent 
In nodding blinking twinkhng, _ 
From Hole at Night forth takes its Flight 
This ſolemn Thing moſt thinking. 
„ 
With ſober Mein the Creaturc's ſeen, 
And Phiz ſedately dull; 


It's Head contains a little Brains, 


Well lodg'd in ſolid Skull. 
(3) 


Ye Sages wiſe, whoſe Learning pries 
Into Beaſt, Fith, and Fowl, 

day is not this (O Natraliſts) 
A Species of the Owl, 
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C32 


B LUSH, Sons off Wiſdom, whoſe the 7oys 


Of Heav'n above the Prize are; 
That * Fools of this World worldly Toys 
Seek, and yet ſeek them wiſer. 


(2) 

Happy Exchange to both were made, 
To make Affairs more ev'n; 

If They would leis perſue a Shade 
And You preſs more for Heav'n ! 


Luke xvi, 8. 
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A pang Hine 


TOES E to each of ev'ry Kind 
— * His proper Pleaſure has aſſign'd. 
The Birds the Air, the Fes skim 
In wanton Rounds the filyer Stream. 
Io chatter is the Pie's delight, 
s to rail, and Mine to write. 
Were Madam and the chatt'ring Pie 
Depriv'd their Tongues, my Pen were I, 


The Fi his Wave, the Bird his Mie, þ 


Out of our Element alike, we die. 


7578787885 


The BEESs and DR ON Es. 
A FAB L E. 


> Jointly one Hive, their common Neſt ; 

And all Diſſention to prevent, | 

Had form'd a little Government 

The Bees, a buſy active Race, 
Sipp'd ev'ry Flower from Place to Place; 


OME Bees and Drones and Waſps poſſeſs? 4 | 


Each 
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74, POE MS, &c. 
Each Hour came richly laden Home 

With the rich Sweets that form the Comb. 
Not ſo the Drones— diff'rent their Natures: 
They lifeleſs dull flow heavy Creatures, 

In Sleep. and Sloth ſpent Day and Night, 
To hum and buz their dear Delight ; 

Nor brook'd the pert and buſy Bee ;. 
(Fur diſfrent Tempers ill agree) 


They tov'd their Honey; but their . 
They fain would draw t ble prickly Things. 


The Waſps who deal in Diſcontent, 
Love Feuds and Fierceneſs to foment, 
Promis'd their Aids againſt the Bec, 

To rout their common Enemy ; ; 

To ſpoil him of his dang'rous Arms; 
And guard the Drones againſt all Harms, | 
But this, to get the upper Station, 
And then to lord it o'er the Nation. 

The Bees, a Sett of gen'rous Souls, 

Cou'd ne'er ſubmit to Drones Controlls ; 
Their Rights aſſerted in the Field, 

And made their {luggith Foes to yield. 
Aſham'd and vex'd to loſe the Day, 

The Drones now threat to fly away. 
When thus a Bee: “ Fly, fy O Drone ; 
Cheer Eribhids; : he Hive is all our "7 
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Some Folks, no matter wrong or right, 
Mill have their Will, or have their Spight. 
And threaten th they cannot bite. 


8 


FC 


An ORPHAN to his BEN EFACTR ESS. 
Mof? bonourd Madam, 
9 8 HE juſt Senſe I have of the higheſt Obli- 


gations to your Goodneſs, next to Hea- 

ven, inſpires me with a conſtant Act of Gra- 
titude to It and You: To lt, as the Fountain 
of all Good from whence flow the many Bleſ- 
fings we daily enjoy ; andto You, Madam, as 
one of it's faithful Stewards, who help to diſ— 
Pence it's Bounty to the Needs of it's poor in- 
digent Creatures, and by ſuch a 8 Be- 
nencence give us a true Eſtimate of our 1ntinite 
Obligations to the great Father of Mercies. 
Tux good Concern Madam, you expreſs 
at once for my temporal and eternal Happi- 
neſs, in the Proviſion both for my Soul and 
Body, protecting (as much as in you lies) the 
one from Want and the other from vin, by the 
complicated Charity of Relief and Advice, as 
it nearly makes you reſemble our heavenly Fa- 
ther, ſo it will infallibly entitle you to his Fa- 
vour who is the great Rewarder of all Good: 
And ſuch your generous Care to the h 

| | WII 


76 POEMS, &c, 
will (I doubt not) reap the full Reward of it", 
pious Labours, will draw down upon you a Se- 
ries of Bleſſings here, and crown you with c 
ternal Felicity hereafter. 

AnD if the Prayers of his ſuffering Ser- 
vants have their promis'd Prevalence with Al- 
mighty God]; if their fervent Zeal to the 
Throne of Grace has the Power to call down 
Bleſſings upon their merciful Benefactors (and 
the Offerings of a grateful Heart are not whol- | ©. 
ty reje&ed) it ſhall be my conſtant Employ- 
ment to join the hearty Petitions of thoſe ma- 
24 * reliev'd Souls (as many there are that 
bleſs your charitable Hand) and, as the beſt 
Return I can make to your unmerited abun- 
dant Goodneſs, humbly implore down upon 
your Head the Fulneſs of that Reward which 
is reſery'd for the Righteous. I am 


Mapa wm, 
Tour My? Oblig'd, 
And Humble Servant. 


EPISTLE 
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= SYL7IL4, 
4 Ik MAY gentleſt Thoughts inſpire thy Breaſt ; 
- = In Calms ſubſide thy Mind; ſo read the 
(reſl- 
x | Serene as thy young Beauties be thy Heart ; 
i: And loft as thoſe ſweet Fires, thy Eyes im- 
- I ((an: 
Thus may my Vows invade thy pitying Ear; 
Thus may'ſt thou read, and figh, and ſmile, 
: and chear; 
Read, and read o'er again theſe Lines oft red; 
Nor ſtrike with Cruelty thy Lover dead; 
Propitious to my ardent Paſſion prove: 
. ; 3 Repay with the like warm Returns of Love 
My Vows the fondeſt, ſofteſt, moſt ſincere, 


The faithfull'ſt Swain did ever breath, the fair- 
(eſt Virgin hear. 


0 couldſt thou ſee, bright Nymph, what 


(Pains poſſeſs, 

What raging Pains poſſeſs my tortur'd Breaſt ! 
Ah! how I burn! So on th' Oetean Pyre 

Deyourd with Flames, did Hercules expire. 


And 
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78 POE MS, exc. 
And can thy Heart, thy tender Heart, bright 


(M. ad, 
See me thus die, nor yield thy gen'rous Aid; 


Does no kind Pity that ſoft Breaſt invade 00 
O may my Love a mutual Love inſpire! 
Melt thee my Pains, and ſoften thee my Fire] 

From me, alas! is vaniſh'd all Delight; 
Alike unjoyous to my ſickning Sight 


The ſilver Beams of Day and ſilent Shades“ 
Nieht.) \ 


Whether thro' flow? ry Ficlds I penſive rove ; 
Or wander devious in the ſilent Grove; 


And lining hear the warbling feather'd 
i . (Throng, 


In various Notes pour forth the tuncful dong 


Studious in vain I try to baniſh Grief ; 
In vain to raging Love | ſeek Relief: 
Nor teather'd W arblers now, nor flow'ry 


(Field, 
Nor Glent Grove can any Pleaſure yield. 
Oh! will this racking Mis'ry never ceaſc? 
Does Love no Meaſure know, admit no Eaſe? 
Ah cruel T0 ſure ſprung from Tyger's 
(Blood), 


: Hard as the Rocks and deafer than the Flood. | 


Not ſo young Damon erſt de void of Care; 
Ere yet pale Love had taught him to deſpair. 
W itneſs 
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(Day, 


Wing'd with young Joy s, and ever bright and 


(gay. 
Now All I fly ; ye dear Delights adieu! 
Joyleſs is all the World fair N ymph — but 


155 
My Wan Hand has done—--- but ne” 


8859 
Till it join Yu and crown my happy Love. 


Damon. 
CS EET N e 


CEHLokE Frowning. 


NEs!5T, fair Nymph for ah H in Vain 


(you try 
With a forc'd Frown to arm that ſofter 


(Eye : 
In vain alas! you uſe this cruel Art; = 
III ſuits it with the Dictates of that Heart, 
Where Wear Thoughts kind Nature did 

| (impart.” 
Let S Slaves dread their ſtern Ty- 
(rant's Ire; 


W ale his fierce E Tye: balls dart mee 1 
18 


** 


Witneſs, ye Mates, how flew the unheeded 
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His aweful Brow may ftrike a ſervile Dread 
But not one Wrinkle Chloe's can invade. 
Her Eyes untaught to burn with vengeful 


(Fire, 


Can only languiſh with a ſoft Deſire. 


The PARTING. 


A SONG 


13 

O more; 3 3 Mourner ceaſe 

Thais pearly Sorrows to diſtill: 
Ill ſhine our Stars and Fate decrees : 

And who can move th? Eternal Mill? 
Ceaſe in ſad Show'rs to ſhroud that beauteous 

(Light: 

Soon may our Storms diſſolve, our Stars grow 


(bright. 


— 2 2 


4 2 ) 
Some gentle Hour's propitious Blaſt 


May the Skie's wintry Horrours chace 3 
And 
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And Heav'n with gather'd Gloom o ercaſts 
Yield its black Shades to Phabus Rays. 

S Again it's clouded Brow ſerene diſ play 

I1᷑7k: 's wonted Smiles, and ſhine with brighteſt 

Let us our ſoft Diftreſs reſign 

i Pious to pitying Powers above ; 

Nor thus with fruitleſs Griefs repine 

At our unhappy , ill-ſtarr'd Love: 

T Malignant Fate in vain poor Lovers parts; 

Unſever'd e er are well-united Hearts, 


TL 
No— My firm Vows and plighted Love 


=_ Shall from my Phillis, neer decline; 
* 19 Tho? Fortune frown, tho? Fates remove, 
2 Tho? Poles the diſtant Pair diſſoin; 
No, tho the Frozen Alpes with Scas conſpi pire, 
Nor Seas nor frozen Alpes can quench my 


(Firs; 


2 
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E PIT AP H for A.M 
Who died Feb. 19, 1732. 


A Dutcous Daughter, and a tender Wife, 


(Virtuous alike in ev'ry Scene of Life) 
The kindeſt Sifter, firmeſt Friend, lies here; j 
1 W. ho ne er till now, now claims a common 'P 

5 (Tear. 3 1 
11 Dear in her Life, lamented in her End. 2 
At once by Father, Brother, Husband, Friend. 1 
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EPITAPH for Warren Won T5 TY 


READER, here N orldly lies; ſay not in 
(Death, 
But ſcuffling, buſtling, tird, and out of | 1 
(Breath, = 
He's now laid down to Re. Then as you go, 
Pray, wiſh his weary'd Bones a bn —_ We 
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| 3 PSs T5 p RO BUS 5 
An EPIGRAM. 
55 0 BUS, thy Life's the odde/tone can find; 
So regularly devious from Mankind. 
T Stern Foc to Vice, as faſt a Friend to Worth ;; 
4 Thou art not fit to dell upon the Ear th, 
I never fatter :I muſt ſay, to /ive in 


5 The fitteſt Place for Thee, | know,1s —Heav' 1. 
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Has She any * Grains? „ 
A EPI GR A M. 4 
O LD G ypus was fetter d in Celja's bright = 
(Cha; fis, 9 
When ſtrait he was ſniffing, to ſmell out the il 


(Grains. 
Go thou Hog with thy Graint, that deat Treas 


2 (fare of thirie.5 
5 Fair Celia a Prarlis is —jot caſt 40 A Stine, 

CE Writteſ 
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Daughter of frail Mortality below. 


ie e Nd 2e 


Mritten in CELIAS Prayer-twk. 


FF ENCE taught, bright Maid, exalt ty 


(aſpiring Soul, 


Wich pious Ardor wafted to the Pole. 


1 here mixt wich kindred Saints in Raptures 
(rove, 

Converſe wich Angels and the Gods above. 

So may'ſt thou all che Depths of Love diſcern; 


80 may 'i thou Mercies Sight Perfections 


(learn. 

From Heav'n thoul't learn (Be that great Pat- 
tern thine) 

How godlike hve; and Pity how divine! 
With humble Joy then meditate thy Worth, | 


Leſt Prideo'erthrow, regard thy Parent Earth, 


That tho' for Heav'n deſign'd, from Duft 
(thou tookꝰſt thy Birth. 


Tho pure as Saints, tho bright as Angels, 


(know, 


Thy ſelf's like us expos'd to Death and Moc, 


LOVE 
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LOVE: An ODE ; 


12 
| W HAT God, what Hero, or what King, 
5 In nobler Numbers ſhall 1 ting, 
Born aloft on Pindar”s Wing ? 
' Whoſe Ads ſhall I in ſoaring. Verſe, 
With glorious Ardour fir'd, rehearſe ? 
To whom raiſe my Voice, and ſound the vo- 
[1492 . (cal String > 
Shall my unexperienc'd Lays, 
VUntaugght to tell the Hero's Praiſe, 

Sudden rile ? 
My Muſe advent'rous wing her Flight, | 
Tbro' cleaving Clouds, a daring Height, 
And with unbridled Force affect Bs Skies 2 
| 1 50 with Fot the le 'nly ang; 3 
prime Honours do to 7 ove belong. 
Jove, King of Heay" n and Earth, creniehdous 

(Lord! 

By th Arms of bis Omaniportence ſecur'd, 
Blindly by Pride (their chiefeſt W eakneſs) led, 
Aſpiring Earth-born Titans durſt inyade : 
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dee fierce Rebellion ſhakes th' eternal Reign, 
While ſhudd'ring Gods confeſs. a coward 


(Dread : 
. Bur ah; ſee Rebellion threats fiercely in vain ; 


A why ſhudder the Powers while ove is 
(their Head? 


| 7 ove, Hay" Ns Sreat PETS: Earth's tr * 


a | (mendous Lord, 
Arm'd w ith bee remains ſecur'd. 


Vain Threars! E. Th' Almighty roſe and fon 


(repelbd 


Their rebel 8 their raſh Attrempts ſoon 
| (quelPd 


Thus "Ws the, Bards': Immortal Song But I 


Whom ſofter Thernes and gentler Wars em- 


(ploy 
The elo. Task mut quits 3 with hideous 


= Gon Rae Height, br. 
Hurl'd by their angry King'savenging Might, 


The Rebel race laudbellowing | downwards 


be: (fell, 
5 Hark thro the Skies gs Thunder roll 
| And ſhake the Pole ; 
Perſuing Lightnings dreadful glare, 


_ Widely linge © the ga Ait 111.5 
Aut 


Tell 
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And all the dread Creator's hery Wrath de- 


(clare. 
All Heaven reſounded, 


Sea and Earth wide rebounded, 
And Hell was confounded 
With horrible Affright! 
(30 
Now a milder Look he wears, 
Gayly ſmiling All appears ; 


Fair Eurapa's Charms engage, 


Smooth his Brow, and calm his Rage. 


Am'rous Fires, 
Soft Deſires 
All his raptur'd Soul employ; 
Beauty's Po wers 
Lead the Hour's 
In a conſtant Round of Joy. 
On his Fair-one's downy Breaſt 


(Bliſsful Seat of balmy Reſt) 
The Captive-Deity ſeems alone 


'To fix his Throne, 


And Heavn' s immortal Bliſs to earthly Joys 


(poltpone. 


No more th eternal Robes of M: ajeſty 
The Spatious Courts of high Ofympus 


(boait ; 
Neg! lecteck 


en 


me POEMS, . 


Negletted all his Pomp and Grandeur lic, 
And all the God is in the Lover loft. 
Almighty Fove, who rebel Arms, 
And the herce Giant-race ſuſtains, 
Viorious Love o erpow'rs, diſarms, 
And leads him Captive in his ſilxen Chains, 
3 
Potent Cupid conquers all; 
Potent Cupid will! fing ; : 
Kings Heroes, Gods promiſcuous fall 
To Love my Hero, God, and King. 
Hail Mighty Deity of 12 
Rever'd of Men and Gods above; 
[ thy preſent Aid implore, 
Thy ſov'reign Power confeſt adore : 


7 guide my Fingers on the trembling String, 


( Beauty inſpire and Thou, Love, esch to ling) 
Soft the Notes as vernal Air, 
Fanning Gales that Zephyr breaths, 
W hen crown'd with Flow'rs and fra- 


(grant Wreaths, | | 


On his Flora” 8 Paps reclin'd, 
| Bloomy Fair! 
S5 gh, melts, and dies away the am'rous Wind, 


(30 


C -ytherea, beauteous Dame, 
Thou too thy Vot 'ry's Breaſt inſpire ; 
Bright 


ln 
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Bright Goddeſs, with thy Preſence fire, 
And kindle up the glowing Flame, 
__ Ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Love, 
Ev'ry ſofter Pow'r above 
Gentle Train! 
Kindly aid the Cyprian Song, 
Gently move my tuneful Tongue 
In ſweetly melting Bounds and a ſoft dying 
Bu (Strain, 


Such the Strain 28 Fenus loves; 3 
? Such as Cypid too approves z 
5 Gentle as a falling A 
Tender as the Thoughts chat riſe 
From unhappy Lovers Hearts ; 
| Softer than the dying Sighs, 

Some deſerted Nymph imparts. 
More ſoft and tender than the downy Pair 
Yok'd in bright Cytherea's purple Car. 

Love and Venus claim my Lays; 

Love with Venus equal ſways; 

A like their rb common be their Prailg 


(Be) 
Bear me, 0 5 bats me, . Loves, 
Beneath Jour Shades and ſacred Groves; 
Where twine in amrous Folds th encircling 
(Bow'rs, 
And | bal Fragrance breathe the og ning - 
| (Flowers, 
Does 
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But Beauty, Love, and gentle Sound. 


* 


_ POEMS, &c, 
Does Fancy ſpread her airy Reign, 
And pow'rful Viſion paint the Scene, 
Illuſions gay beguiling ? 
Or all Eliſſum round me riſe, 
Brighter Heav'ns and purer Skies, 
Purpled with a bluſhy Grace? 
Sce Nature how ſerenely _—_— 
In her livelieſt, gayeſt Dreſs! 
Bloomy Joys, and boundleſs Pleaſure, 
Rapt'rous Blifles beyond Meaſure, 
Sweetly ſwim upon my Sight, 


Softly ſteal into my Soul, 
And fell the Whole 
With Floods of vaſt Delight. 
5 (9:3 
ſee - or ſeem to ſee invade 
Verdant Plain, and flow'ry Mead, 
Rocks and Rills and * Things, 
Cooling Shades, and ſilver Springs, 
Here a Grove, a Grotto there, 
With leafy Verdure crown'd the Hills, 
Golden Carpets ſpread the Fields, 
And Spring eternal decks th* unfading Year. 
Thro' all th? enchanting Ground, 
Nought is ſeen, and Nought to hear, 


Hark in ſweet melodious Strains 


Thy feather'd Songſter ſoft eee 
An 


iD 
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And warbling ſooths his pleaſing Pains. 1 
The Floods diſſolve and weep their Woe: 
And melt and murmur as they flow. 
Nor rigid Oaks relentleſs prove, 
Ev'n rigid Oaks too bend to Love; 
(Love rules the ſhady Grove) 
Sioftly they ſeem to ſend a Sigh, 
And G in, bee Airs TIO 


gd ti 


0 7 4 * 
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010 on a Bed of Swe 8 4 
In all her dazling Pride inclosd, 1 
Love's bright Parent, Beauty's Queen, 
Amidſt her little Guards is ſeen : 

Ev ry Beauty, Grace, and Air, 
Dyteous wait the heav'nly Fair, 
Oh! the Glances, oh! the Smiles, 
Looks deluſiye; am'rous Wites, 
Oh! the Troops: of Loves that join, 
The thouſand Graces that combine, 
| ln the treachrous Deſign. 
; How they act a mimic War, 
| Little-Ambuſhes prepare, 

- Little Sieges how the form, Wot 

How attack, and how they ſtorriy 

Ho unguarded Hearts enſnare. 

From th ArtiPpy of her Eyes  _./ 

Show'rs of pointed Arrows fly, 


3 
4 k 
oy 

% £ 4 

Ne. . 

wa N 

* 

TY 

by 4+ 

x 

Be 

- 

1 

N 
4 5 

2 
1 

2 RE 

$208 

8 
< *W 
7; F 

. 

KY 

Re 

2 
es, 
7 

__  .- 
- dz , 
& 
ö 1 a 
3 

Fs E 

SIA: 

TIX oo 

4 N 
3 
n 

E 
DI ke 

1 Ws 
OUR 
1 
fy Dy : 
”7 l 4 = 

RJ 

„ 
. 

BREA 

. 
EY 

ET” 
BED 

4 . * — 
32 

3 
EW 
8 I 
+ # 

* nM 
Ro. 
1 
Wy 
1 
3 
. 
4% 
_— 
B& vv 
It 

N. 

7208. 

* &S.- 
8 
1 4 75 d 
Wag 
9 
LRN 

8175 
. 1 

iy 1 
SEA 
6 
5 
mags; : 
85 
ro AS 

* 
" 
h 
N 


Widely 


— ... ̃ — ͤ— — 


92 POEMS, Se. 


We pluck and; bleed, and 48 Ne taſte we dic. 


Widely ſcatt'ring deal around 
. The tortring, twinging Wound. 
See thro? the Glade th? expiring Wretches lie, 


A pale-ey'd Throng of Lovers living die, 
Melt our their Souls j in n Tears, and breathe em 


(in a Sigh, 

Love s ſubtle Poyſon preying on ahi Heart, 
Pleaſing Anguiſh! aking Joys! 
Tickles, and gnaws, and waſtes the vital Part, 
And & di at once N us and de- 


f (ctroys. 


5 
| Ah 1 2 Cupil, ſ pare the Slave ! , 


Severe to puniſh, {low to ſave. 

Of all the Deities thou alone | 
Tyrant-like conſum'ſt thy Own; 
Severe to puniſn {low to ſave, _ 
Cruel Cupid, ſpare thy Slave! 


By ſpecious Pleaſures drawn to real Ills, 


We tread thy. ea and taſte thy 
£4 (Springs 
Ye Groves of Roſes, and ye neftar'd Rills, 
Dear tempting irreſiſtleſs Things! 
What ambuſh'd Dangers dire beneath you lic 


Your Roſes ſtruck with Thorns, your Ho- 
"ney Stings ! 


In 
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On ſeveral OCCASIONS. gz 
2019-3 
. In vain, in vain our Souls we arm, 
= And ſtcel our Breaſts to Beauty's Charm, 
n From Love and Paſſion fly; 
|  Invait from antient Lore and Schools 
We glean grave Morals and ſage Rules; 
11 In yain call Reaſon to our Aid, 
Wich our collected Pow'rs invade 
The irreſiſtleſs Foe in vain : 
Nor Rules can guide, nor Reaſon rein, 
Precepts nor Morals can reftrain, 
Nor Virtue ſhield, nor Learning mix. 
Beauty's Pow'rs, ſubtle Foe, 
Soft, inſinuating, fly, 
By ſtealth invade. 
Pierce thro? our ſteely Breaſts, our Souls diſ- 
5 (ar my 
1 Our Reas' ni ng 8 in Triumph lead, 
And all our beſt Reſol ves overthrow : 
So weak ouðr Force, ſo powerful Beauty's Charm! 
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Happy the Hands that wear thy ſacred Rings ! 


That all created Things are found 


ar begets Peace, Peace at ain War ; | 


— 
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eie S8 ed d 


The RING: A Porm, |1*- 
Occaſion'd by the Honour of a Rin, i. 


Parting, from a young Lady; here cele- 
brated under the Name of FuLvia 


1, beyll teach thoſe Hands 60 write myſterious 
(Things. 


Cowrkr. 


1 
7 Hether in wild adyentrous Dance 
This A LL by blind unacti ve Chance 
Fortuitouſly move; | 
Or rather, rul'd by Jove's wiſe Reign, 
A beauteous Harmony maintain, 
It is not mine to prove. 


25 


For ever dancing round and round * ä 
In one eternal Ring; re 
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N On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 75. 
A Well ſings that ſhrew'd old Obſerver 

3 And Poet Vincent Wing. 

3 n 

No more let Bards of Fortunes M,. Feel, 

2 Pandora's Box of Good and Ill, 

= And ruling Planets fing : 

L My Muſe ſhall prove, That Foy and Moe, 
Aud all our Fate and Fortune flow 
1 From the myſterious Ring. 


9 8 

[3 This is the bright Pandora's Bor, 
(The Muſe adventrous now unlocks) 

4 Tins Fortun's Lottiy-Mß heel: 

| This ruling Planets rules, as wel! 

As Men; and awes the Powr”s of Hell, 

1 Confines the very D——L_ 

7 (5) 

= To Fulvia this Lay is due: 

Nor thou ſwe et Maid, diſdain to view 

5 (What you int pir'd) the RING, 

If you but ſmile upon your Swain, 

Io loftier Notes he'll raiſe his Strain, 

. And ſtrike a ſtronger String. 

. (5) 

| Thou diſcloſe hy wondrous Stores, 

| Great Circle! May thy myſtic Pow'rs 
1 To Sight unfolded lye; 


The 


96 POEMS, &. 
The Muſe with riſing Rapture fir'd, 


With Homer's Voice ſhall ſing inſpir'd; 
And view with Euclid's Eye. 


1 
Thus whil deep Ariſtotle ſought 


With all the piercing Reach of Thought 
To trace the winding Arch; 

Loſt he beholds with juſt Surpriſe, 

A reg'lar Maze around him riſe, 


And mock his mg Search, 
( 80 


In thee what Myſteries combine |! 
How does Perfefion round thee ſhine | 
What Wonders thee attend! 
Motion and Re join in thy Birth! 
From fruitful Nothing thou call'd forth, 
Beginning know'ſt, nor End ! 


(9) 
All Nature owns thy mighty Sway ; 


Ten Thouſand Worlds thy Pow'r obey; | 


In circling Journies roll'd ; 
World againſt World would wildly raſh 
And inngeling Orbs each other cruſh, 
But by thy Laws control'd, 
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How happy would Hdelio be, 
To ſhare Pug's milder Deſtiny, 


The Hours unhceded roll'd away 


_ 
— 
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110-9 
Not to digreſs beyond our Sphere; 


Let us deſcend from Worlds ſo far, 
And Arguments abſtruſer 
The little Monkey's Caſe and Mine 
Will make the Truths (Pm preaching) une 
In all their fulleſt Lui tre. 


Er 
Poor Pug from Woods e Doom 0 
Curſt Captive in fair Chloe's Room 
Does not his * Ring deta in? 
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And wear his Ri val's Chain l 


C122 
Bleſt in my Fuleia's gentle Sway, , 


In Joys and ſoft Delight: 
But ah! what Grief attends my Ning ! 
At once my golden Moments wing 


Their exerlaſti ng F light. 


— 9 190 
Alas my Fulvia maſt be gone: 5 
Too ſoon the killing Tale is known. 
O crue] Pos above ! 
= G The 


; — 4 
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98 POEMS, Ge. 
The gentle Maid a Ring beſtows, 


The dear ! ſad ! Pledge of Love and Woes, 


Woes ſharp ! and hapleſs Love! 


(14) 
Thus Merlin ſome poor Knight retains 
In airy Bonds and magic Chains ; 
(As ſay your learn'd Romances) 
*Midit ftately Caſtles while he roves 
Delicious Walks and ſhady Groves; 
(Bright Scenes of Poets Fancies) 
(15) 
And to ſome viſionary Dame 
Deluded yows eternal Flame, 

In am'rous Mood converſes; 
Sudden invades ſome potent Sprite 
Wich myſtic Charm, and mutt'ring Rite; 

And all the Spell diſperſes. 


(16) 
The great Sir Plume a Vaſſal lies 
To haughty Flavia*s ſparkling Eyes, 
Her radiant Form admires ; 
Me Fulvia with far other Charms 
Her faithful Slave no leſs diſarms, 
And warms with ſofter Fires, 


Tho! 
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1 

Tho? Thou art brown : tho? Flavia, bright 

With orient Rays of new-[prung Light, 

Dazle the World below : 

Thy milder Beams, dear Maid, dif penſe | 


A warm, kind, genial Influence; 
While Havia's freeze with Snow. 


(18) 


Soft as the Down of Swans that Skim 
Along Maandcr's winding Stream, 
I pay Mind; their Voice too, thine ; 
While ſpotleſs as their Plumes, thy Soul 
Adds beauteous Luſtre to the Whole, 
And makes Thee all divine ! 


(195) 


In vain has Nature Thee deny'd A 1 
A dazling Form and glaring Pride, = 
Thy Sexes empty Praiſe: 

Bold Fancy from th' unſullicd Mind = 
Draws brighter Charms, and makes thee thing | "WM 
With more than Fluvia's Rays. nm 


(20) 
Oh wou'd my Ring propitious prove, 
And circling Joys attend my Love ; 
No more I'd blame my. Fate. 
G2 
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100 POEMS, &f. 
In laſting Ties the Ring ſhou'd bind 
Our Souls, the Loves have long ſince join'd ; 

And Hymer all compleat. 


FC e e 


The APOTHEOSIS. 


4 


3 I 

vw i TH che Voice of the Spheres ; 

With a Form that appcars 
Dreſt! in new- blu bing Light, like the opening 
(Eat; 
| Such Eyes, and ſuch Fires, Looks, Graces 3 
ll} Dok 5 and Aire, +; 
ll My cle a Goddeſs confeſt! 


[ | | ( 2 J. 

i While! gaze and Love warms; 
While difſolv'd in her Arms, 

regale with unſatiating Pleaſures each Senſe, 
In Variety rove midſt a Heav'n of Charms, 


Rank'd in Bliſs too a God I commence ! 


r a. 


Ye 


On ſeveral OCC ASI ONS. 101 
Ve great Rivals above, | : 
King of Gods, mighty Jove, 

And thou bright Cytoerea, O Beauty of ths - 
IF: ( Skies, 

Who melt in ſoft Tranſports of Bliſs and 

(et Love, 
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Say, has Venus more Charms, Jore more 
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In anſwer to a Copy of Verſes, requeſting a like 
Return. 


; S, when ſome nobler Bird prepares to riſe, 
2» Spreads his ſtrong Plumes, and bold af. 
5 8 (tects the Skies, 
Wich Melody and Greatneſs wings his Way, 
Fires with his lofty Flight and tuneful Lay, 
Each little Breaſt diſtends with joytul Pride, 
Burns each young Bird to trace the Maſter- 
f 1 80 (guide; 
The ardent Rivals eager prune the Wing, 
And tune their Throats, em'lous to ſoar and 
; ling; 
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With like Ambition but unequal Force 
Together mount and try the arduous Courſe, 
So when you firſt, dear Friend, begin the 
(Song, 
And in loft Numbers move your tuneful 
(Tongue; 
While . FAS, views his * ** X * nervous 


(Lines 
M ber manly Senſe with f Sweet neſs 


( joins, 


And like Himſelf in native Beauty ſhines ; ; 


By Thee inſpir'd my humble Voice J raiſe, 
Tune to thy liquid Sounds my artleſs Lays, 
And catch n the glowing Flame, 
N ſeduc 'd with Thee to tread the Paths 


of Fame. 


rn 
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Made over a Glaſs of Wine. 


047: 
I V E me Love ! Bring me Mine ! 
- Hence ye thin frigid Nine, 

Who lip Aganippe's cold Streams: 

Tis young Bacchus inſpires, 

"Tis fair Venus that fires, _ 
They fill with brisk Joys and bright Flames, 

PN 

Let the tempting fair Eve 

My gay Moments deceive, 


dhe my Gueſt and Champaigne be my Liquor; 
I Sk my (God, Love, 
I'd not rival great Fove 


In his Juno, his Heaven, and Nectar. ; 
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The Power of OG © | 
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E. A $ up with Hy. 5 ind Vapnurs quite, 
Once Sz7rephon in a pceviſh Plight 


Fell out with ev'ry Thing bel ow, 
Himſelf, and ev'n his deareſt Chlo. 
FL 
What a poor Wretch he cry'd, is Man! ? 
That little Inſect of a Span; 
V ho, calPd the Lord of ey? ry Creature, 
Is yer the verieſt Slave in Nature! 


Where is his 3 of Soul? 

Subject to each Coguett”s Controll. v 

Gives ſhe the Nod? the Vaſſal flies, 

Or trembling ſtands beneath her 18 y 
"C37: 

The very beſt Perfections to Man 

Are Pimps to ſerve this Idol, Wo MAN. 

His Eloquence muſt ſwell her Pride, 


And all his Art her Follies hide. 
3 2 Baſe 


8828 


a . „ * wy N 
0 5 * art A ES c FER k b ; 
* R * n ene e AE I 98 2 oy I I. I I 3 OE 
5 FR 70 . 3 mon i OE . IN CO 77 3 8 _- It FRE 
— pp OE EE V ðꝛ«ð ?' nes LG 
R F (> | pp I $55.5 2 ; — Wn * WEST... ns HER * r Sg ha" . q 1 A. 22 
0 S TTV ĩ ( EC AR I EO ears En, a OL EO Ny ; ES . : 6 


Rather may all our Sex be thought, 


5 (58 
Baſe Slav'ry ! cry'd he, with a "WI 

Gods give more 5 trength or let me die. 

Cho came and ſmiPd---- He chang'd to Give 


O give me Chloe, and let me live. 


To BELINDA; 


Occaſpni'd by. 4 Tale repreſenting the 
Falſbood of br Dex. 


UST all our Sex be blan'd for one, 
And one in Fiction too? 
Let One at leaſt (or he's undone) 
Your Florio be thought true. 


1423. 
If Florio's falſe, tis to himſelf; 


His Heart's betray'd, not You; 


To Love betray d, that pilfring Elf; 
To Tou he's ever true, 


(3.2; 
Let not your Flow then be brought 
Into the faithleſs Crew: 


Like honeſt Florio true. 
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The LOOKING-GLASS. 


A* Damon whole Hours was glutting his 
(Sight 
On Phillis in Picture with endleſs Delight; 
Was tracing each Line of her Body and Face, 
Calling up to his View ey'ry Beauty and 


(Grace; 


The Roſes that bluſh'd in her Lip and her 


(Cheek 3 ; 

The ſnowy-white Lillies that bloom'd in her 
(Neck ; 

The killing ſoft Fires that ſhot from her Eye, 


That pierc'd him afreſh, and again made him 
(die: 


Belinda with Pity beheld the poor Youth, 


Prais'd Phillig's Charms, and commended his 


| . (Truth. 
Her Srrepho flood by, 7 unde on by Love's 
(Power. 

Seiz d the blooming 7oung Nymph in the 
(happy ſoft Hour: 


cc Step wehte, ord ew you Aa far 2 | 
ame; 
0 And 
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« And a Youth that conſumes in a more ar- 
| (dent Flame, 


This d to the Glaſs led the bluſhing 


fair Maid, 
And pointed her Charms in the bluſhing fair 
( (Shade, 
«© Lo here's the bright Nymph in this Pic- 


(ture of You, 
« A picture more juſt not Apelles eer drew ; 


« No mimicking Canvas can boaſt ſuch fine 
(Art; 

e only more brightly impreſs'd on my 
( Heart, 


« On 1: I &er gaze, burn, languiſh, and die; 
* And Tho Y the Ale mph, and the true 


Lover I. 
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O Dame uſe the Rod, 
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Nee 883 "III 588 


The CALLY SAELY. 


CE.” 
ONE Morning, *twas Sunday, (are Chil- 


dren to blame? 
mY F Dy and Play-day to Boys are the ſame) 


| © Dick) Dili. and Davy, ne'er whipt for 
(being naughty; 


"Your Mammics, young Rogues better fed ye 


(chan taught; ye. 


62 
They met on the Sabbath; what then? W. hy 
(to play — 
The better the Deed is, the better the Day -- 
each Mother's 
(Child 
(Take Solomon” s W ord) is infatlbly ſpoil'd. 


F 


But to on with my Tale — After long Debates 


(paſt, 


What Garne ? Cally- bally” dec eed on at Jait- 


And 


PA 


HO 
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Anda prettier Diverſion they cou'd not deviſe, 
If out of their Heads the paor Babes cry'd 
{heir Eyes. 
(4) 
Now to Namby's away belter-skelter they run, 
As hoping that Namby at Play wou'd make 
(One: 
And why > Namby Pamby by all is confeſt 
Ta be ever at Rogu'ry as good as the beſt, 


„ 
This done; up they tune all: Come Nanhy, 


(70 piayy 
-C ome, Nanby; ; the Morn ſhines as bright as Noon 
(day. 

Such Muſick as this! and from ſuch pretty 

5 ( Tongues ! 
Whor wou dn't it ith. to hear their 1 

(Songs! 

(6) 

Sad Terms of Mankind! and too treacherous 
(Fate! 

What vexing perplexing Turns wait this frail 
(State! 

Soon chang'd w were their Notes, from a Sing 

(to a Cry: 


They roar'd for an Hour, with Finger 1 2 Ey & 
For 
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C77) 
For Namby young Varlet! he thought! it tos 


(ſoon'; 
Cowd ſleep all the Morning, and play when 
(twas Noon : 
So ſnor'd like a Pig, and proy'd deaf to their | 1 
(Call, N \ 
Till he wak'd with at Cries for they . 
(ery'd for BallQ- 
Poor Nam took Compaion right good na. I 
(turd Lad i | ; 
And tho? he'd no Ball, a Pincuſhion he had, 3 
| To dreſs up his Doll, of rich Velyet *twas p 
1 „fmade, 
For at Babies with tian Bantling oft 
C 1 ys i 
| TEL b 
For a Ball this Pincuſhion he out to them 6 
. (His Head had a nat'ral mechanical Bent) 11 
| | This ſet em a hollowing and skipping like 
[ (mad: 1 
1 Dill almoſt run out of the few Wits he had. 
3 (10) I 
| Now theſe little Great-infants, asa Body may WM 
| (ua, W 7 
[| Fell as hard as they cowd for their Lives to 
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They deſerve to be ſung with a loftier Lay « ö 
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Round and round went the Ball ſure never 
(more bravely. 


Here's to o Dillh— To Dicky— And here goes 
| (to Davy. 


K 
Dill ane toſt; for they ſay that he took 
Much better to play at his Ball than his Book. 


Young Dicky, brave Boy ! too as cleverly 


(catch'd, 


And _Imark little Day his Mates as well 


0 match'd, 
(12) 


Tis the humour of Children, tir'd ſoon of one 


(Play, 
They put up their Ball and they poſted away. 


To the Meads to get Dailies their Fancies now 
led, 
And Paſfidowndillics to dreſs up their Head. 


(14) 
on RET young Heros! with Daiſies be 
(crown'd : 
Triumphant on Hobby-horſe ride with Re- 
(nown : 


So glorious your Feats, ſo diſtinguifh'd the 


( Day, 


To 
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To BEL IN DA 


In the Country, 


With the Letters of ABELARD and ELotsa, 


8 
RETTY Wand'rer ſay, 
1 Where thou now doſt ſtray, 
Throꝰ' what Paths thou tak'ſt thy Way,; 
Tell thy abſent Lover: 
Say do thou rove 
Midſt the Grove, 
And think on Lo ve? 
Ah fondly all diſcover : 
For thou art all my Care, 
O lovely, lovely Fair. 


(2) 
' Or beneath the Bowers, 
Deck d in fragrant Flowers 
Doſt thou paſs the pleaſing Hours, 
Loſt in tender Story ? 
Mourn Eloiſe 
With heaving Sighs' 


And 
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And trickling Eyes 
Unmindful of thy Flory ? 
Ah thy Pity ſhare, 
O lovely, lovely Fair. 
5 

Or do with Me Care 

With Needle arm'd my Fair. 
New Ornaments prepare, 

Jo make that Form more killing ? 

Lay by thoſe Arms, 

Nor dreſs thy Charms, 

Caeaſe new Alarms, 
Mo more of Blood he ſpilling. 

Sheath the pointed Steel, 

And ceaſe, Oh l ceaſe to kill. 
„ 

Whatcer thy Thoughts employ; 
| Whether Griet or Joy 
Delight thee or annoy ; 

Tell thy abſent Lover : 

In Joy, and Care, 

Hope, and Fear, 
A Part I'll bear, 
Then fondly all diſcover : 
For thou art all my Care; 
O Loyely, Lovely Fair. 
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Heaven and Immortality. 
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Trayſlatcd fi om the Latin. 
An E PIT AP H. 


0 Rant the Poet ſhall rehearſe; 


No Fiction dreſs the lying Verſe J 
No Flatt'ry ſpeak the marble Herle. 


Here lyes the Mirrour of the Fair: 


| Vertue and Modelty her Care; 
A Pattern to each wedded Pair ! 


In Morals, pious, mild, and good; 
The hungry Soul ſhe fill'd with Food: 


By Virtue rais'd, and noble Blood. 
Nor bluſh, O Marble to diſplay 


Her houſhold Arts in humble Lay; 
How skill'd to govern and obey ! 


"Pity ſuch Goodneſs e'er ſhould die! 


Unleſs with Saints to quay on high 
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To the ATHEISTS. 


On SACHARISSA 
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O* Sac har iſſa- 5 Glories caſt your Ey e; 
And henceforth ceaſe ſo /mply to blaf: 


(pheme. 
| Convinc'd, you'll not af ontingly deny, 
Who form'd ſuch Charms, muſt be a God 
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From O WEN. 
1 To MARCUS: 
22 deny d a V AC Y.. 
An E PIGRAM. 
TO Facuum Man! linpenctrably dull ! 


Deny what reigns in thine own deat 
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oo: 04 


Mt 


On ſeyeral, OCCASIONS. 113 


x ſupreme. 
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ha f om the ins 
On PHIL LIS. 


WIrn wily Art and well diſſembled 


( Flight 
As the ſly Parthian ſeems to ſhun the Fight, 
With backward Skill ſull onthe preſſing Foe 


Sent from the twanging Arches of his Bow, 


The feather'd Reed flies ſwift with whizzing 


(Sound, 
And pointed dire with Death inflicts the fatal 

(Wound. 
With equal Craft fair P/ bears the Prize; 
Sure of the caſy Conqueſt of her Eyes, 


Retreating vanquiſhes, and takes us as ſhe \ 


(flies. 
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From a Son to à cardefs FATHER, 


Honour'd S1Rg 
S it has ſrom my Youth been ever my 


conſtant Study to pay you due Obedience, 


it is not without the greateſt Uneaſineſs that 
I am now under the Apprehenſions of your 
Diſpleaſure. The cold and uncommon Re- 
ception from a Parent, I lately met with at 
Home ſrom You, muſt beſpeak ſome mon- 
ſtrous Act of Diſobedience in me. But what 


ſhall I impute it to ? Could my late Petitions 
to your Goodneſs fo incenſe your Mind, as to 


extinguiſh in it every Spark of Affe ion? 
Conſider, Sir, (if I am not entirely caſt from 
your Care) conſider the unhappy Sircumſtan- 
ce of one, left deſtitute, like an Orphan, to 
Himſelf and a regardleſs World! Whom have 
I to apply my ſelf to in my Extremities, but 


to God and your felt ?!—— Or was it o ing 
to my too warm Expoſtulations, that ſec d 
to reflect upon your fatherly Conduct? The. 
Urgency of my Neceſſities might evt rt from 
me ſome unguarded Expreſſions (E cceſs of 


Trouble, Sir, is hardly reſtrain'd within Bounds 
but they never proceeded from the Dofeqt of 


blial Duty. Height, of Diſtreſs will, I hope, 


be 


4 
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be rather the Object of your Pity than Dif. 
N pleaſure; rather find Redreſs, than become aa 
| Aggravation to its Load. lam too well ſa— 
| tished of the Obligations to Parents, to be un- 
* ſenſible of the Reverence and Obedience due 
| to them; and am always ready, if I have 
diſoblig'd them, to make all proper Submil- 
| ions to them, offended. It ſhall ever be my 
| 5 Juiteſt Pride to be humble to my Superiours, 
| 
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and to expreſs my ſelf with all due Reſpech 

Wot oe 

Your mo/? Obedient 
And dutiful Son. 
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ei eee AICEMABELFEIATESEEDS 


BEL L AMOUR f NAR CIS SA. 


1 have ventur'd, to make Choice of * ** 


to preſent you withal ; but I fear I am 
arming my fair Foe to my Deſtruction, white 
load thoſe Beauties with the. Shaits of Love, 
that were but too too! killing before. Me- 
thinks herein I reſemble the Eagle, that gave 


Feathers to the Arrow, ſhe perith'd by. And 
ſuch muſt inevitably be my Fate, if Natwe in 
Perfection can receive Improvement from Art; 


For ſure there's no refiſting the Power of thoſe 


Charms, where both Art and Nature. conſpite 


together in our Ruin. 

have ſent you too, enclos'd, Ovid's Love- 
letters in order to amuſe you in your leiſure 
Moments. If you meet with any 1 


Tour Bell amour. 


Ou 


over there 
remarkable for his Truth, think 'tis 
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On bros A: 


(4.3 

HOM, honeſt Fidus, wall we truſt ? 
Whom? in this looſe degen'rate Age, 
When Lewdneſs and infatiate Luft, 

And Crimes that wou'd defile my Page, 
Lurk in an Angels Form, unſcen, 
With Innocency's Voice and Mein, 

Such as wou'd win the World to Love, 


And cou'd it cheat, wou'd charm the Skies 
no above. 


SS 
Br Heav'n beholds with other Eyes; 
Nor ces our Adds, like dim- -ey'd Man; 
Hea: un Views, thro” all the fair Diſgui“ e, 


Our Acts - and [Thoughts which Them 


Ah! what cranks this dull Deceit ? 
Since Heav'n ſees thro? the gilded Cheat. 
It may from Man win vain Applauſe ; 
But it from purer Heav'n jaſt Vengeance draw, 
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The Scnoor-MasTEs. | 


An Epigram. N 1 

Ey rj PANE, Togdus rug. Ac r. xix. 9. 1 
H' eternal Page of Truth configng uv 

One & chool-Mafier to Fame; 


The ſacred Penman well reminds, 
That Tyrant was his Name. 


a )- 

Tavus, ſev nteen Hundred Years, we're ſhown, 
Schoolmen have Tyrants been: 

And will continue Tyrants on 


For ever more, Amen. 


J RY 8 
N N I > 


0 8 N * _ 
N # VO 
3 2 "% 
A 4 5 
—- Y 
* — — ww 
— 


"a. % 
a 
4 "oa 


21 aft 


AT. T2475; 


\ ; * 
— 
” at 


» 7 3 G ue > - — « 


8 8 
9 — 


122 P OEMS, &. 


OE nes W 8 W 82 


H OR. Lis. I. O D. 5. 


C13 
W HAT well-hap'd Youth beneath a 
(Shade, 


On Beds of flow'ry Fragrance laid, 


Courts Pyrrha to his Arms? 
w. hilè liquid Eſſences exhale 
Their Odours in a balmy Gale; 


Sweet Incenſe to her Charms ! 


(2) 


For whom binds ſhe her flowing "ER 
(Each golden Treſs a fatal Snare!) 


Bedeck'd in artleſs Pride? 
Ah! falſe, perfidious, flatt'ring Fair ! 
Ah ! Youth miſled (by what ill Star ?) 
To Love's unſteady Tide 
Ch 
How oft wilt thou, unhappy Swain ! 
Of perjur'd Vows and Heav'n complain, 
All Love and all Belief, 


When Minds and Storms around thee riſe, 


And ſurging Seas and black'ning Skies, 
Deaf to 2 5 fruitleſs Grief? 


Poor 
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(4) 

Poor Man! you fondly think her true, 

And full of nought but Love and You, 

VM bile Smiles a Calm beſpeak : 
Alas! thy happy-ſwelling Sai! 
Too loon will find an adverſe Gale, 
— 5 And mourn the diſmal Mrect l 


. 


Unbleſt to whom, like Ophir s Gold, 


She ſhines, the Treaſure of his Soul, 
Compleatly He unbleſt ! 


For Me, thank Heav'n, that troubled Main 
I've now eſcap'd, and fafe regain 


The Haven of my Reſt, 


The Praiſes of the Gown. 
Cr) | 


5 marts, Dappers, Beaux, Coxcombs and Rakes 


(of the Town, 
Who wou'd cut a fine Figure and ſtrut to Re. 
(0wn, 
Have ye juſt enough Wit for to read what! 
| (write ? 
Attend to the Ditty I'm going to endite. | 
1520 
Say, wou d ye be reckon'd wiſe, learned, and 


1 . 
With little in Pocket, and leſs in your Pate ? 


Buy a Gown : For a Gown will procure you 


( Reſpettz 
At once wilt look gay, and will cover Defects 


CF}: 


In Church andin S tate from the high P * tate 


Down to the poor Pedant, that em lales his 


; | (State, 
It gloſſes chats Actions, and gives a Diſguiſe, 


The Pr * ** 2 it makes great, and the Pe- 


dant makes wiſe. 
4 The 


In 


It 
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(4) 
The * t for his 1gwrance finds this a ſure 


(Cloak ; 
In the L. yer it gracefully covers a R gue , 


It makes up in Face, what the Qzack wants in 


(Killa, 


And to Chyter-pipe gives ample Licence to 
(Till. 


(80 


Tis of fingular Service to thoſe too who trade 


(it ; 


It makes them Jook wealthy, and gains them 
(good Credit. 


Tis a Friend to the Sloven, and for indigent. 
(Wretches 


It ſerves them inſtead of Coat, Faſtecoat, and 
( Breeches 
(6) 


Ev'n 71 in it's Services reap no ſmall ſnare 


It gives me a right magi/terial Air. 


My Will | is my Law, and mine Empire my 


(School; 


And o o'er my young Subjects a Monarch [rule 


Modern 
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Modern Reli gion. 
In Moderation placing all my Glory ; 


4 bile Tories call me Whig, and Whips a Toy, 
Fort 


8 ATA N, a ſubtle Sprite, a \ brewing 
> Freſh Miſchiet, to poor Man's Undoing 
To work up one great Feud eternal, 
Such as might glad th' whole Srate informal 
Devis'd the Names of #hig and Tory. | 
&« Britains maintain your Party's Glory: 
cc Fight and fill all with fierce Commotion ; 
c bor Party-Leal is pure Devotion . 
Thus ſpake th*Arch-Fiend, in Flames all bri ght, 
Aping a Miniſter of Light. 

Twas heard; and ſtrait a ſacred Rage 
Fir his fierce Vot'ries to engage. 
F Sec TOO are fill'd with " Malice; 


And 


* This is not geß ign 2 to > expoſe the e 0 23 of theſe 
Reverend Gentlemen (for whom the Author profeſſes the ut? 
moſt Eſteem) but the ſhameful Practices of ſome only, who area 
Diſpracg to their holy Function, and indeed more expoſe them- 

:ſelves, than any Thing, the Author has here ſaid, by heading 
Factions, kindling Animoſities, and exerciſing ſuch Acts of 
Spleen, as are not very aprecable to that Spirit of Meeknels/ 
and the Goſpel of Peace, which they ſhou'd recommend by het 
Lives as well as Doctrine, 


* 


1 
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People with pious Fury Zealous; 
The ſocial Ties of Neighbour, Friend, 
And Kindred now are at an End; 
And baniſh'd is the Name of Chri/tian ; 
That dull, o/d-faforond Phraſe is pt on. 
No more let Acts of ancient Martyrs 


Fill the wide World's extremeſt Quarters. 
They for the Faith (as Fame enrolls) 


Stak d Life; Our Saints dare Rake their Souls. 


Epiſtle from the Iſl: of St. Luke. 
To Richard ***** go. 
Dear Dic x, | | 2 
A S my preſent Situation has depriv'd me 
44 of the Happineſs of converſing with thee 
Tete à Tete (as the Frenchman ſays) inſtead of 
uſing my Tongue | mult be content to move 
my Pen. Thou wilt hardly forgive my long 
Silence ; but I will make thee Amends with 
a long Epiſtle. And no Subject (I know) will 


be more welcome to thee than the Account of 


our Affairs at this Place; and eſpecially as 


thy Friend is concern'd in the good or ill 
Fortune of them. I can take a Liberty with 


thee, I dare not here; I mean, to paint 


Things in more lively and humorous Colours: 


Tho' as an Hiſtorian, I engage my ſelf ot 


to violate Truth; as a Subjet, PII not injure 
Majeſty, to which I bear a due Veneration ; 
as a Patriot, I will defend the Honour of my 


Country. But as | ſhall not on one Hand con- 


ceal Virtue, I will not on the other palliate 
Vice: Truth alone ſhall be my Guide. I ex- 
pet Dic, to have my Packet expos'd to thy 
joculat Friends, to make merry with over a 
Bottle: I know well thy facetious 1 
how 


_ 


thou art a hearty Lover of thy Joke, thy 
Bottle and thy Friend : I muſt theretore pre- 
miſe to skreen my ſelf from Cenſure, that as 
I have not the Talents requiſite for a com- 

leat Hiſtoriographer, I draw up this Piece 
by Way of Memorrs. Thou know'ſt well I'm 
no great Conjurer in Geography and Aſtrono- 
my, fo wave all Matters about Latitude and 
Line, and ſuch curious Points, and leave thee 
to explain to thy Yirtus/os theſe Critical Co- 


nindrums * own dear ſelf, and in thy own 
Man had better conteſs his Igno- 


Way: A 


rance with a good Grace, than by a hall- 


witted Pride become the Subject of Raillery 


and Contempt. What Opinion Others may 


entertain of Me and my Memoirs, I little 
know, and concern my ſelf leſs, ThisT am 


wellaſſur'd of, that I can ſecurely repoſe my 


ſelf in thee, who know'ſt me well inall Shapes. 


If this afford thee any Entertainment I ſhall 
think my Labours richly re 


To eſtabliſh ſome Authority to my hiſto- 


rical Memoirs, preface them with the gra ve 


Formalities of an old Don, thus: 


Was HE Advantages of Hiſtory I need not 


much inſiſt on; that it opens to us new Worlds, 


and leads us out into the wide Scenes of Na- 


ture, without the great Expence and Trouble 
of Travel. Let me juft obſerve, that if our 


[ young 
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aid, and thy Sa- 
tisfaction will ever be a ſolid Pleaſure to thy 
Friend. : 
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young Nobility were a little better Tra 
in Hiſtory at Home they would reap more 
Experience, and glean more Wiſdom (not to 
ſay Virtue) than by being ſhipp'd away into 
foreign Countries to freight themſelves a- 
004 with Conceit and Ignorance: But to 
the Matter in Hand. | 
_ CaypTain Febn Freg and Francis Ruixot 
had accompany'd each other to ſeveral Parts 
of the World, and thereby contracted no 
| ſmall Acquaintance, which ripen'd by De- 
grees into a ſettled Friendſhip. The Captain 
was a true-born Eng liſpman, of a jolly portly 
Size, and a bold hearty attable Diſpoſition, : 
pretty well versd in Men and Books. Qyixo* | 
was more reſerv'd, an honeſt plain Man, 5 
grave and learned, yet gay and humourous. 
But what moſt contributed to endear him to 
the Captain, who was a great Mecænas to the 
Muſes, was the Qualification of the Scholar. 
They had made (as I inform'd you) ſeveral 
Voyages together; but Ruixot, by his Ac- 
counts, was the greater Traveller of the two. 
He has been (as he affirms) as far as the 
World's End. I muſt not omit a Relation of 
his, to this Purpoſe, which is not a little 
whimſical. Among other Extravagancies he 
once proteſted that he had failed fo far as to 
be within few Yards of the Moon. She was 
Juſt mounted (1 give you his own Words) 
from her watry bed, bright as Venus e 
VE 8 een 39.1 ee 
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Charms, The Spots in her Face are ſo many 
Patches ; for ſhe goes as polite as the fineſt En- 
gliſh Lady. As for what your conceited A 
tronomers afferm-—— take it from me (quoth 
Francis) they are a Pack of conceited Aſſes, 
and have more Pride in them by Half than Mit. 
Aud your vilgar Notion of a Man and Buſh at 
his Back and green Cheeſe (added Quiet with 
ſome Emotion) is ea like its Authors, 
all Stupidity, For I certainly muſt know, who 
was ſo nigh to her, that I could have chuck'd a 
Loaf down her Throat. All this he affirm'd, 
hay, ratify'd with an Oath. But I do not 
impoſe it upon you, as a Creed; but leave 
798 Ip believe it as you find your ſelves diſ- 
8 8 | | ee Regs Ep. 7 16 ER | 
"The laft Voyage, and which I am to be 
more particular upon, they made together to 


the Ifle 'of St, Luke; for the Knowledge of 


which I refer you to the Maps. This Iſland 
is infeſted by a kind of Savages, who tre- 
quently reſort hither to forage. The Soil is 
Penile? This Motive induc'd the Captain to 
take Poſſeſſion of it. In order to this he ſei- 


zed upon a Man, Woman, and Girl; and 


oblig d them to make Diſcoveries of the Coun- 
try. This they did. The Captain found it 
worth his Pains; tranſported 8 5 a Colo- 
ny of hale Youths; and form'd a kind of 
_ Government, Among many other uſeful 
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roſe out of the Sea, dec d in all ber heavenly 
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Diſcove ries Pedro Gutto (for that was the ho- 
neſt Fellow's Name) ſhew'd us a remarkable 
one under Ground. Ina certain Cavern, are 
found ſome delightful Springs much ſurpaſ— 
ling your Mineral-waters in Virtue. They 
are a Sovercign Specitick «. Fans ine Deprel- 
fion of the Per ic adium, inſtantly diſpell the 
Hypocondtiac Vapours, ard effectually cure 
a Man of the Gripes of the Mind. I men- 
tion this, becauſe we account them not the 
leaſt ot thoſe Bleſſings Nature has conferr'd 
upon this Ifland; and Nature has fiot been 
ſparing of her Favours to us. We are plac'd 


in a temperate Climate, bleſt with the rich 


Pounries of Heaven, govern'd by uſecul Laws, 


and nndifturb'd.by dom eſtic Feuds in Church. 


or State. In one Word, we are crown'd with 
the Bleſſings of Plenty and Peace. 

Bur now, Friend Dich, before J enter 
upon our Governours let me breath a little 
by Way of Epiſtle. PII throw by a while 
the red Coat and Robes of State, and take 


upon me the caſy Character of the Friend. I 


Have given thee a ſmall Sketch of the Couric 
of my Adventures, and the honourable Toils 
of thy old Friend Fr9p. And what doſt 
think now of our St. Luke? Is not our happy 
Government an Incentive to draw thee hi- 
ther? But perhaps thou tbink'ſt my Me- 
moirs all CHymera. I aſſure thee Dick 'ts e- 


very Tittle Fatt by all the Atteſtations and 


Pro- 
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Proteſtations of a Friend. Thou know'ſt 7 


am a Man of Honour, and ſcorn to fo:fei 


that ſacred Title. I wiſh I could induce the. 
to come over to us. I have only my Friend 
Qiixot, and a Heart or two more to ſupport 
me under the Loſs of thy dear Company. 
Farewel. I muſt now reſume my Robes of 
State. I ſhall continue the fame Figure of 


Speech, and talk of my felf in the third Per- 


ſon with the fame Freedom I did before. 


Tuk flirt Monarch that fill'd this Throne 


was Frog. The Captain was now exchang'd 


| D 

for the Goyernour. He ſtepp'd up to the 
imperial Seat with a becoming Majeſty, and 
wielded the Sceptre with a graceful Air. As 
he ſat on the Throne his purple Veſt and 
ruby Face, that was well ripen'd by the 
Rays of the Sun, made him appear like. 
Phevus himſelf riting in all his beamy G 
ries, and ſpread about him 2 god-like Luſtre. 
This was look'd upon as an aulpicious Omen, 
was thought to portend the Happineſs of the 
Nation, and fill'd the Hearts of the People 
with univerſal Joy. When f{ow-uprifing 
from his royak Thrones he made a gracious. 


Harangue to his Subjects, who follow'd it by 


thundering Acclamations, and expreſs'd their 


boiſterous Joys by loud Prals from their 


Lungs. He cxhorted them to Amity, af— 


ſur'd them of his Protection to the lat Drop 


of Life; and that he wowd make Proviſion. 


4 
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for their Happineſs to future Generations, 
He acquitted himſelf with that Solemnity 
that gives Grace to Majeſty, and Sanction to 
Authority. His Time expir'd (for our Go- 
vernours reign a certain Period, to prevent 
Tyranny, which a perpetual Power is apt to 
kindle in Men's Minds) he nominated his ſuc- 
ceflor, and reſign'd to him the Reins of Go- 
vernment. 

FAN s ſucceeded and all was chang'd; 
2 new Scene open d with the new Governour, 
That Air af Sovereignty that ſo ſhone in the 
late Prince, that ſo dignity'd Majeſty and 


made it vencrablc, in this was turn'd into 


Mockery and Buffoonery. It was like the 
merry Reign of an Eng liſb Monarch of face- 


tious Memory, all a Scene of Mirth and Jolli- 


ty; when it might be well ſaid, Life 7s 4 
Fe/r. It is a juit Obſervation, that the Ex- 
_ ample of Power 'fathions the Minds of the 
Subjects, and the Behaviour of the Court is 
the Picture of the Nation. So here — for 
the Governour compos'd Catches and the 
People ſung ; like Nero, becoming more a 
Fidler than a Prince. Nay, ſo much did 
this humour prevail, that even his late Ma- 
jeſty, ſo renown'd for his Solemnity, diveſt- 


ed himſelf of his venerable Character, and 


— 


gravely wrote Farces for the Benefit of Youth, 


%, 
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Q 1x0 T open'd his Reign with this me- 


morable Speech. 


« My coell beloved, longrear'd Subjects! 


« WU EN I look round, and ſurvey ſo 
goodly a Tribe of Aſſes, the riſing Hopes 
of a future ſpreading Progeny, a certain 
Vanity and ſecret Pride of Heart ſprings 
up in my joyful Breaſt to ſee my great lit- 
tle-ſelf the common Father and Head-aſs 
of this illuſtrious Herd. „ 


Tux venerable Race of Aſſes, my 


0 
a 


Friends, tho? brought into Contempt by the 


modern Age, is (let me tell you) like the 
ſolemn Generation of Owls, of a very an- 
tient Extraction. The Owls. (we're in- 
form'd by long Hiſtory) liv'd in the very 
Times of the Gods and Goddefles. For. 
their reverend Gravity and Importance of 
Look, they were held in great Eſteem by 
the wiſer Athenians, were the great Fa- 
vourites of Minerva and Heaven. And 
for your Afles, O illuſtrious Tribe, I could 

if it were not a needleſs Task) trace ye 


up their bright Genealogy as far as your 


renown'd Great-grand-tather, Balaam's 


Aſs, who was the firſt Orator of our glo- 
riqus Race, But 1 will only mention one 
tamous in Story, to excite your Emulati- 


on, to inſpire you with Greatneſs and a juſt 


Value of yourfelyes, And who is He? No. 
«leſs. 
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ee leſs than Midas; a Brother-king. Be- 


« hold, O Aſſes, your Pedigree! 'To him 
& Apollo for his conſummate Wiſdom was 
“ pleas'd to grace with a very ample Pair of 
& Ears, a ſure Sign of a ſolid Skull! Tradi- 
c tion farther informs us, he poſſeſs'd Rivers 
«© of Gold; for ye, O Aſſes, are the Favou- 
cc rites of Fortune. qr: | 
Tubus, O my Subject, ye ſee your 
Worth. Acquit yourſelves worthy your 
& renown'd Race; and be as eminent Aﬀes 
c as your great Predeceffors. ? 
Thus did this Governour diſcharge his Au- 
thority. He was indeed, a Compoſition of 
Inconliſtencies, a grave Phiz with a ludicrous 5 3 
Soul. I mult not pals over a famous Prophe i | 
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cy of Mother Shipron's, never yet applicable 
to any earthly Potentate but 2uixor, 
ce Shortly ſhall rite and reign a royal Steſ, 
« Himſelf a Maggot, and his Soul a Whim. _ 1 
O rare Mother Seton, ſure thou waſt cn- f 
du'd with a prophe ic Spirit! 
THE next Succeſior to the Throne was 
Tflanao de alias. During his Adminiſtra- t 
tion the State was running to Ruin Fehu-like, : 
There was a general Depravation and Cor- 
ruption of Manners, This was occation'd by . 
the IIl- conduct of the late Governour; and 5 
foſter'd by the Clemency and Gentleneſs of 
the preſent. Satyrick Writings, ſeditious 
Libels, and lampooning Pamphlets role e- 
1 CO very 
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very Day, and rent the Government in Pie- 


ces with Faction and Diſcord. 
A length Don Salvo de Medicis aroſe, a 
wiſe Ruler, and skilful Phyſician of his peo- 


ble. He obſerv'd the ſpreading Contagion 


of the Body politic, a ſet himſelf to work 
to effect its Cure. In order to this he apply'd 


all proper Medicines. He was enducd with 
the miraculous Gift of healing by Touch, 

and was the firſt Monarch that excrted it 74 
this Iſland. He perform d an Operation up- 
on John Frog, then Secretary of State; who 


was unhappily afflicted with a ſad Evil in his 


Tongue. The Governour in Form under- 


took his Cure, touch'd him, and heal'd him: 
He was mightily eſteem'd for his wonderful 
Condeſcenſion, Facetiouſneſs, and Skill; and 


the Expiration of his Power univerſally re- 


| gretted. 
Tur next that climb'd to the Top r 


State was a famous Lilliputian, Aliuimius by 
Name; his ſtature. upon a modeſt Computa- 
tion eu een Inches. The Throne being built 


FLY ſublime, his Subjects gave him an 


elping Hand, and ge ntly bunm'd his little 


Maje ty vp. Au arch W ag of this Nation 
ung raciouſly compar'd hin to a Wren in a 


Rook's Neſt. Altho' no Allus, he wonder- 


fully ſupported the VW eight of Government, 
and manag'd Affairs of State to Admirati- 
on, and at length {Id dow Wn again from the 


4 hrone 
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Throne without Damage. What Wonde: 


on ſo great an Eminence his Head did not 

row giddy, and himſelf tumble head- long 
. the Pinnacle of Power. The livelieſt 
Picture of this Governour (ſaid the ſame 
wicked Rogue) is to be met with at Mr. Po- 


wes Puppet-ſhew, where you may ſee Seig- 


nior Punch mounted aloft en a Hogſhead. So 


extraordinary was the Conduct of this Gover- 
nour, that he has not a little ſpread the Fame 


of the Lilliputians and convinc'd the World, 


that little Men have great Souls. 


To this Lilliputian ſucceeded a Brobdinag- 
_ dian, named Briareus. The Greatneſs of his 
Parts and Thunder of his Eloquence juſtly 


render'd him the Admiration of all. When 


he utter'd himſelf from the Throne, his Voice 
was like the Roaring of a Bull; to which 
ſome add, he could eat Half a one at a Meal. 
His Term expir'd, he deſcended the hrone 


with an ample Stride, and reſign'd the Power. 


to his no leſs eminent Succeſſor. 
T x next on the Throne appear'd Death 


King of Terrors. The wicked Nation grew 


from bad to worſe, when Death was Com- 
miſſion'd from the infernal Shades to put 
Mankind in Mind of Mortality. No ſooner 


was he 1 of the J hrone, but he dread- 


ful ſhook a fatal Dart, he bore in his Hand 


inftead of a Sceptre, and with a wan pale 


meagre Look, and no leſs diſmal hollow 
„„ one, 
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Tone which ſeem'd to iflue from fome ſub- 
terrancous Vault, he repreſented the {ins of 


the People, and their unayoidable Fate in 
Caſe they did not repent. He gave himſelf 


che Name of $titcho. Various are the Opi- 


nions of the Learned about the Etymology 
of it. What firſt infus'd into us ſome ſecret 
Miſgivings, that he was the ghaſtly tremen- 
dous Power of Death, was, that he had not, 


like us Mortals, Fleſh and Blood, but was a 


mere Compoſition of Skin and Bones. Bur 


the Story of Quixot put the Matrer beyond 


Diſpute, and fully convinc'd us tha we were 
not miſtaken. 2#ixot you are to know, is a 
ſtanch Pythagorean, and belicves that the 
Soul at it's Separation from the Body paſſes 
ina conſtant Series from one Animal to ano- 
ther. | will give you his Account in his own 
Words. I have run (quoth Francis) thro a 


vaſt Variety of Beings. I have bôccnh an As, Ape, 


Monkey, Owl, Tomtit, Lap-dog, Flea, and — 
what not ? Hach Station of Life allotted me as I 
had acquitted my felf well or ill in the laſt, I 
{ was that ſpeaking Horſe, celebrated by Ho- 


mer. I was the cuctling Gevje that [aud the 
Capitol; and I nu Sd in the Wolf the Founders 


of the Roman State. Thrice have IT ſlood ereft 


ox two Legs in humane Shape, and thrice loſt 
that ineſtimable Priviledęc. Firii I was a Beau, 


minded Nothing but Dreſs and Puntilio, re- 


ſented an Afront, and died in a Duel. I found 


wy 
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my ſelf next ſtruttiug in a Peacock with painted 
Feathers ; and bled by the Knife, as Thad be- 


fore done by the Sword: So juſt is Providence : 
in the Puniſoment of our Crimes. Aﬀter ſevc- 8 
ral Revolutions, 1 again animated a humane Bo- : d 
ay. That ſcurvy Tenement my Soul was now _ 
lodg'd in was ſtrangely addicted to Luſt and Plea- v 
ſures. J ſoon got the genteel Diſeaſe, and ſoon ex- 7 
prr*d under a Salivation ; and to my inexpreſſible 
Sorrow I found my ſelf next a Hog wallowing 
in the Mire. I was fatten'd up, kilPd, and 
eat ; and my Soul run the Gauntlet again in a 
freſh Courſe of Beings, and met again at laſt a 
humane Body. I had then an excellent Talent A 
at ſharping, ſo died on a String, and tranſmi- | 
grated to a Fox. To make ſhort of my Story | 
(continu'd Francis) I Hand once again a Man. 7 


Thanks to Heaven ! I am endwd with no vici. 
ous Inclinutions; and by the Ble{ſing of Provi- =” 
dence am placd in a fertile Soil, and under | | 
t 
| 


an auſpicious Government, But what I would 
infer from all this, is, that as I have all along 
preſerv'd the Memor y of Things, I am well lig. 
Ii hd to know Death. I have fo often ſeen him, 
(believe me) Tam acquainted with cwery Feature. 
He is now, I aſſure you, our Governour. | 1 
ſpould know him, if it were but by his Unaer- 
jaw. But mum for that ——— we muſt mate f 
no Words ——— Behave we well, we have 15 5 
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Occaſion to fear him. Here 2uirot concluded, 
and his Obſervation was very juſt, He is not 
. 5 10 
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ſo dreadful as ſome imagine. *Tis only Guilt 
that trembles at the Sight of him. Other- 
wiſe he is a good-natur'd Power. But is he 


once provok'd by wicked Doings— Heavens 


defend us! During his Reign (I remember) 
three roguiſh Lawers ſtarted up, explain'd a- 
way the Laws, and ſet the People together 
by the Ears. . 
DATE ſtrait frown'd horribly a ghaſtly 
And brandiſt'd dire his Dart AInſtant 575 
5 . 


Nor dare a Quibble more 


At the Expiration of his Office, he laid aſide 


his State, and now ſtalks a private Man. 

May he be a Memento Mori to our Kingdom 

and deter us all from the Paths of Vice. 
Bur now Dick, *tis high Time to con- 


clude. I muſt leave the reſt for the ſubject 


of ſome future Epiſtle. I aſſure thee I have 


given thee an impartial Account. If I have 
_ beltow'd any Encomiums upon myſelf, I have 


as ingenuouſly confeſs'd my Faults. For I 
proteſs an invyiolable Attachment to Truth. 


Thou may*ſt think I bave ſcurvily us'd my 


Friend 24;x0t, He thinks not fo. He pe- 
rus'd my Epiſtle, and was highly pleas'd with 
it. With all his Faults about him I ſincere- 
iy value him. He ſends thee his beſt good 
Others, and preſents a Kiſs by thee to this 


dear 


(Frown, 
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dear S——, Thy worthy Friend De Medici: 
tenders to thee his hearty Love. And honeſt 
Briareus preſents his to Thee and fair £—— 
Make an honourable Mention of him to her. 
I hope thouPt be even with me for this tedi- 
ous Epiſtle, and tire me if thou can'ſt with 
one twice as long. I am, my dear Friend, 
thine, OY 
St. L k E, April 1, 
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Lovely, innocent, and young; 

Is ſhe crown'd with laſting Youth ? h 
Fram'd all Charms, and form'd all-Truth 7 
Is net Celia youthful too ? 

Leſs dear perhaps, but not leſs true! 
Clarinda-too ſhall ſhine like Heav'n! 

Like Heav'ns, an Adoration giv'n! 

O Myrrha tweet unhappy Fair! 

Thy envy'd Fate with Joy I'd ſhare, 

My Tomb bedeck'd but with thy Lays; 
Nor ſhun thy Death to ſhare thy Praiſe. 
But fee, thoſe Honours Dian gains, 
Like Myrrha loy'd, like Myrrba reigns : 
1 5 Sweetle 
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Sweetly their common Fates ſeem blended, 
One Roof receiv'd, one Verſe commended. 
The God of Love, exults to trace 
Loft Myrrha's charms in Dian's Face; 
And O my Myrrha! bleſt he cries ——= 
And fills his Shafts at Dian's Eyes. 
Unerring flies the ſwift Deceit, 
And Florio burns beneath the Cheat. 
Poliſnd with ev'ry Grace (we own) 
Adorn'd with ev'ry Beauty ſhone 
Your Sachariſſa, courtly Fair! 
With Venus Charms, with F uno's Air. 
But Fulvia— a happy Semblance. 
The Ring ſhe gave's a ſure Remembrance. 
True ſhe cou'd ſing, and Love is blind: 
Sappho's her Voice, Complexion, Mind. 
Zeliſſa, well deſcended Maid, 
Love and Fate will be obey'd: 
You and I alike muſt prove 
The ſad Extremes of {lighted Love. 
Ah both a miſled Zeal purſue, 
[ in Love, Religion You. 
While you an Idol-Saint adore, 
Poor Celia owns an Idol-Pow'r. 
| Thus with paſt Loves the tuneful Fair 
| >Sweetly ſooth'd my raviſhd Ear. 
My Soul onev'ry Accent hung; 
Her Lips drop'd Nectar as ſhe 3 ' 
Then turning to her beauteous Shade, 
(At once a "Thouſand Charms diſplaid) 
Pray, which (ſays ſhe) reſolye me this—— 
e Your 
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Your Fulvin or your Sachariſs, 

Am I moſt like? Ah happy ye! 

But Celia — now — what Place has ſhe * 
Raptur'd, conſummate Maid ! | cry's; 

Thy Florio's Joy ! thy Sexe's Pride! 

Thou laſt and beſt of my Deſires! 

Thou Crown of all my am'rous Fires! 

Like Dian, fair, without her Scorn ; 

Yet as Zeliſſa thou well-born: 

Like Sacharifſa, graceful, to; 

But like the faithful Myrrha, true: 

Thine is Paftora's Bloom; and thine, 

Clarinda's Face with Fuluia's Mind. 

O Fair, form'd more than half divine. 

In Thee their Beauties all combine. 

And I almoſt in Thee adore 

Thoſe Beauties, lov'd in them before. 
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